Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



i) 



'i^ 



L 



V 



S' 



r^ 



^r/.-^ ■■' 



7^ 



^, ■•> 






NB" 



3 



Vcio e-T 



RECREATIONS OF A MERCHANT, 



CHRISTIAN SKETCH-BOOK. 



■Lm litaralom Ih in lio u Wil i l u uupua afPTon 




BY WILLIAM A. BREWEB 



BOSTON: 

FUBLISHED BY CROCKER &, BREWSTER, 

D. K. HITCHCOCK & G. N. THOM-^ON 

PHILADELPHIA: * '" 

GEORGE W. DONOHUE 

1836. , 

15^ 



THE NEW YOIUf 

PUBUC LIBRARY 

744438 A 

A8T0H, I.ENOX AH O , 
TILO«K FOUNDATIO«» 
^ 1084 I. 



Ehtkrbd, accordiDg to Act of CoDgr^BS, in the year 1836^ by 

D. K. HITCHCOCK, 
io the Clerk*! Office of the District Coort of Massachusetts. 



• • 
• • » • ' 



• » * 



• • 



« 









t m * 






PREFACE 



HowEvXB common a thing it may be for persons engaged 
in the busy affairs of mercantile or mechanical pursuits, to 
enter the field of literature, it is not very frequently the case 
that they publish books hearifig their ovm nmnes and signets. 
Still we are not' aware of any special edict against such a 
proceeding ; and, as it regards the piopriety of the thing, 
there cannot be a question, provided it be proper for such 
persons to write at all. For, surely every man should bear 
his own burden of obloquy, who writes badly : and on the 
other hand, it is but justice to him who writes acceptably and 
to the profit of his readers, that the credit should be given to 
him rather than to another. With these views, I have un- 
dertaken the compilation of the following pages, and now 
offer them, as a small tribute, upon the altar of our common 
^terature. 

Some of the contents of this Ydlume have before appeared, 
as contributions to periodical and ephemeral publication9 in 
various parts of the Union, over the signatures, ' Wilhehn,' 
* Guildhelm,' &c. As a whole, they are the vesuk of those 
intervals of leisure with which every man is favored, — the 
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lighter tesselations in the track of life, — when the heart and 
mind, loosed from the bands of external circumstances, rising 
and flowing onward in their own willingness, like the luxu- 
riant vine, clasp themselves to the objects of their own selec- 
tion. ' Thus it will appear that the mode of recreation which 
has been a favorite with me, I have chosen because I loved it; 
a motive which governs every man in the selection of his 
amusements. I have also chosen it, because I esteem the 
channel oririfluence presented in the popular press, an object 
that should not be overlooked by any, whose taste, tempera- 
ment, and judgment at ail incline to literary pursuits. I trust 

• 

my choice will not prove baleful, but rather profitable to the 
interests of my readers. 

The favor with which many of the pieces have been re- 
ceived, which have been published from time to time, is a 
source of gratification which I delight to acknowledge, and op- 
erates as one inducement to present them to the public in the 
present form. Still, I publish them not without diffidence, 
and particularly at the solicitation of friends in whose judg- 
ment I am wont to place confidence. Fame I expect jiot — 
ask not. My highest ambition is to do good ; and should I 
satisfy myself that I have accomplished my object in any de- 
gree — even to the lifting up of one reverential aspiration, or 
the calling forth of one emotion of benevolence in any one or 
my readers, I shall feel amply compensated for any Irfwr that 
may have attended the collation of the contents of my port- 
folio. 

the author, 

Boston, November 10, 1836. 
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MORAL INFLUENCE OT TOUNO MEN. 

rv&dt (reavrdv — 'Know thyself — was a cele- 
brated saying of Solon, one of the seven wise men 
of Greece, uttered about six hundred years before 
the Christian era. And it is a sentiment which 
has met with a hearty Response in the bosoms of 
the wise in every succeeding age ; that is echoed 
from the book of divine inspiration, in reiterated 
strains of monitory instruction to the friends and 
followei^ of the Redeemer ; and one which deserves 
to be engraven upon the understanding and the 
heart of every human being, but which should 
especially shine forth in letters of living light, as a 
2 
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frontlet upon the brow of every young man in this 
great and rapidly- growing Republic. For, as intel- 
ligence and virtue are the acknowledged main 
pillars in the temple of our liberties, a considerable 
degree of 9elf-kn0wledge is e«w«tially nccessi^ry to 
all who are the recipients of the rich patrimony«of 
oiur fathers, and more eiipecially to the young men 
who are just entering the arena of public action 
an^ |es|K)|i^ibiIity, yi order to the du? oppveciation 
of their intellectual and moral faculties, and the 
preparation of themselves to put forth their energies 
in such manner as to effect the greatest amount of 
security to the public weal, and the most extensive 
dissemination of the blessings which flow from the 
establishment and maintenance of free institutions, 
as well aa ta entmre tfieir ow» m^temofk lo^ higher 
and higher attainments in the scale of intellectual 
and moral b«ingi. 

Th9^: thexe Uk a( HurgQ i^RiPUixti «l tot^nl^ tofelkl and 
kilietteciuai^ eiieiig]? 9ix^ag (ds^ yoiw^g^ m,^d^ q$ tiw 
oomoiumtyv vduck aa y^eli v^oiain uii^»^wxe4 ^ 
Iheiii possessors sinftply fi^oni: tto wanit q£ a^ knowV^ 
edge of thM9J5e)Y^8| tboro) caoaoi be a sea^ooaMhT 
dotibtu NeJithGr qml ilk be; dioiubted tJiol: thore ist 9 
mas& o£ moral principle engmft^ m tb^ he^urtft of 
y^otuig' me», whoi are> as j^^ quiido amonaaioua/oflils 
strength, Trrbanatig Mivei^ snfferj^d ty^vOinJ^yoicoii^ 
saDvaldve of tboir ow«n bosoms to de^elopo Mf^l 
Now iii isi tl^i obj^tt okOm inritM o£ this essay;, la 
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caU tipon bis contemporarieSy with a fraternal voic^^ 
and ask them to apply, each one to himselfi tbeso 
questions, which he desires candidly to apply fo 
his own mind, uid cotracientiously t<> contemplate 
and decide upon, as a duty which he ewes to himr 
aelf, to his country, and to his Godi to wit, ' — Aiit 
I doing anything to enlighten the minds of thd 
ignorant ? What am I doing ? Am I exerting my 
utmost power to dissipate the mental dn^ness that 
enshrouds multitudes o( minds in the community 
in which I li^e ? Am I doing anything lo make 
tiaankind better than they are ? What am I doing ? 
Am I doing all that in me lies to elevate the standi 
ard of morality in the community, and all that i$ 
possible for me to do, in order to affect the hearts 
of men with the divine principle of love, so that«U 
their conduct may be regulated by its benign influ* 
ence ? 

To answer these questions intelligently and sat^ 
isfectoi^iy, we shali have to scrutinise our whole 
mtelleetuial and moral character, we shall have 
to subject ourselves to a rigid course of self-exami^ 
v nation. For we cannot decide whetbfer we aie 
exercising our ii^i^ectiiaL and mo^al natures to the 
extent of their capabilities', unlil we are thoiougiity 
acquaizited with ourmoral and intellectual resoin^ 
ces ;: or in other words,, until the diagram of oml 
ht^er natwre ir carefully drawn out to the mentaf 
visjon, and attidisd, till the impress of its Uneamente 
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shall be indelibly engraven upon the tablet of our 
memories, so that we may not be as him, who in a 
glass ' beholdeth himself, and goeth his way^ and 
straightway forgetteth what manner of man he 
was.' We shall also have to know something of 
the peculiar circumstances in which we are placed 
by the proTidence of God, and something of the 
peculiarity of the times in which we lixre ; or in 
other words, we must acquaint ourselves with the 
field in which we are to labor — the extent of it» 
area and the quality of its soil, in order to know 
the proper times for us to labor, and the kind of 
labor we must bestow, to render it productive to 
the greatest possible extent. 

Let no one shrink from an examination of these 
inquiries from the persuasion that Ae cannot da 
anything to improve society. Let no one say « I 
have not the talents that are requisite to render 
myself serviceable in the elevation of the standard 
of either intellect or morals in the community.' 
For this would be passing quick judgment in refer- 
ence to a subject, with which — it is feared — we 
are none of us but partially acquainted. And such ' 
judgment would seem rather contrary, too, to the 
indications of the Bible, which in no place informs 
us of an instance where less than one talent has 
been dispensed by the Father of lights. We are all^ 
in the providence of God, gifted with some talent, 
which, if rightly improved, may render us far more 
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aecticeable hr 9uc day and genecadbathan^we haro 
an^f adequate apprehension: e£.. One of 'the most! 
brHtiant writeca*''^ of the age haar remarked: thai? 
ciViOtk ' one gfeait and kindling thought from a xsttred! 
and obscure individual, may live when tbrones are- 
ftdlen,. and the memory of those vrh& filled them is 
obliteisflited — and> like ah. undying: fire; naiy illis^ 
mine axA <piickenr all; future generations/ AnA 
60Wf)er, ins his] s«iblime deseriptioit c£ thsretiredD 
s^t^oSaya^— 

' Perhaps the self-approviDg haughty- worlds 

*' *" • Perhaps she owes 

Her^sanshine and her rain^ her bloommg spring, 

And plenteons harvest^ to the prayer he makesy 

When, Isaac like, the solitary saint 

Walks forth to meditate at eventide. 

And. think: onihiar who tlnnks not ott faefwUT 

Now the truth of such high testimonials to tha 
{)ower of individual influence as the foregoing, nor 
one will question. They carry with themselves, 
the conviction of their correctness. And. if one. 
thoug))t communicated to this busy world, is capar 
^ble of producing a great moral revolution^ how* 
mighty and extensive must the revolution be,, pro- 
duced by a constant succession of ideas emanating{ 
fipm a cultivated and well-regulated mind! If 
one good man may draw down from Heaven the- 
richest temporal and spiritual blessings upon a. 

2* 
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world, who would not aspire to the moral elevation 
which he has attained, that he also may reap a 
rich harvest of gratitude like that which shall here- 
after flow from the hearts of multitudes who shall 
arise and call him hlessed ! 

This has been rightly termed * an age of action/ 
But it is also true that it is an age of impulse and 
feehng ; and, it is to be feared, it is also an age of 
far too little contemplation. Now action, however 
vigorous, and however benevolent, if not intelli- 
gently directed to the accomplishment of its object, 
may not only fall far short of success, but may 
subvert the very eiid it was designed to answer. 
Therefore, as a community becomes more active in 
plans of benevolence, and more zealous for the 
promotion of the good of any particular portion of 
its constituent elements that may seem to claim its 
especial interest and sympathy, there should also 
be a progressive advance in intelligence, lest the 
good of the whole be endangered by premature and 
crude action, or the interests of the part be actually 
put back by the overbearing restlessness of unen- 
lightened generosity. * Zeal without knowledge' 
is fe£irful in its consequences and its responsi- 
bilities. 

We have said that it is ' an age of action.' It 
is peculiarly so in this country ; and infidelity and 
misrule drink deeply into the spirit of the age. 
Every adversary of intellectual and moral progress^ 
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every enemy to civil and religious liberty is rallied, 
and the contest lies between them and the genuine 
disciples of the pilgrims of Plymouth rock — the 
well-wishers to our country and the world. And 
there must not, nay, there cannot be any neutrality 
in this contest. He that is not panoplied for the 
support of virtue and the laws, and thus of free- 
dom, will not need to be classed with the foes to 
good principles; for already is he claimed as a 
choice spirit, who will do nothing against their 
cause. Where then is my field of action ? What 
course of conduct shall / adopt and pursue ? Is 
there not some thought that I can communicate to 
the world through the medium of an open press, or 
that I can present at some meeting for benevolent 
purposes, or that I can convey to the bosom of a 
personal friend, that will urge on the progress of 
order and every good principle in the community ? 
Is there not some prayer that I can offer, to avert 
the clouds of calamity that threaten the liberties of 
our country, and which retard the increase of the 
American Zion? Brethren, (for my sympathies 
delight especially in regarding all young men as 
my brethren) let us awake to our duty, and man- 
fully seize upon every opportunity to do good ; for 
there is a great and good work to be done, and 
there are great responsibilities resting upon t**. 
There is a great battle to be fought. Let us then 
gird ourselves to the warfare. Let us be careful 



U^ mppraye- ail our taleixtS) and righlljf nao; uiV 
qm €pMSiifl3. Aod be assured^ if we- am failhftlli. 
Wf#! shall resc^m aoA^ beat/ away* in safety Uia airk qI: 
(HIT; ciyili aoii religious: UJ^rtiesi to he. eQ$hdiiedr 
^pi^efi mi that sajioiufMr jr of peiaoe: ;, for Ibo: lieid? of 



THOUGHTS 

OF A^.^TII^O nUU>M<ir»MMm. 

A ftriii religioiii belief creates new hopes when all earthly hopei Tanish, ud 
t|i9W»:<v!Ffr th^i AtfSKf^tfifi dnkvelklQ oHeMfteBceitlia m^eti gvc^aiMkofealU 
lights ; awakens life even in d<iath, and ft<»i curmptioo and decay calls qp beau- 
ty and dlrinity. Stft ff. DATr*s SujceviA. 

WamixtaM the BoMptcnrtun^thatiwe wottt 
To.hA9g>tlwc(Diicli of dfintlt? And where. tlMMe tfote*. 
That cluster roiiD<} the vallej of the ahadb 
Of death ? Where are those moans that-rend the ear 
QfliTiiitia>dft^.lfyiiig^.a8 ;th^ binak 
From.QAiPhin^tfiil sjinpathy. and. dark: 
Forebodings for the event of this probation ? 
Where are* those lowerilig-thnnderboItB ofwratb, 
Tha< 'wlait'to A«tdh« thv^sioQer: down to heU*^-* 
Tho^ lighUlingp«. too, ofgfiDtj coBffcioofness,. 
That pass quick judgment on the sonl that giTes 
Their flasbiiig9..ont-> I see nor hear ibem here. — 
Q«l; there are^ aogeU 1^9vering;o*en mj' bed^. 
An4 shattipg^oat wi^ .plamed drapery 
Those blasts that chill the soul and caose its blood 
T6 card with^aiek reeeesiens^- hasteniiig'deaidu 
ThePir gfldei^.wmg^Jigl^lBp/ii hMoirofiiids 



OR THE CHRISTIAN SKETCH-BOOK. 2i 

That gently blends the night of death with day 

Eteraal and nnchanging. Not a clond 

Flits o'er the sarface of my mind, bat such 

As, clad in richest iridescent tints. 

Bear faith and hope and heaven began within 

From God, whose coyenant mercy bids me joy 

In death's embrace. 

* • 

Blest Paraclete, Divine ! 

T was thoa who didst remove the film that dolled 

My spirit's vision, and hast made the troth 

My eager errand here. And since I 've foand. 

And — qaickened by thy gracioas impulse — have 

From erst proclaimed it, as it shone aroand 

In radiant readings to the mental eye. 

From intellect, creation animate, 

From minerals and shells and fossils rare. 

The nndalating pool, and cavemed deep. 

Reverberating forests, flowers, gems. 

From sere and green, from heat and cold, rain, hail 

And snow, the dashing cataract, the rill. 

The eballient crater, atmosphere, the stars. 

The planets, san ^nnd moon, the air, and from 

Those distant orbs, whose swiftly travelling light 

Has ne'er reached earthly vision since the world 

Was spoke from chaos ; — and since faith has e'en 

Began to realize that crystal bliss 

It often pointed mortals to, and that's 

Foretold within the saered volame, and 

To reap the consnmmation of its hopes 

And brightest pictarings ! — my errand 's o'er ; 

Receive my spirit. Holy Emanant ! 

Adien, earth • — friends — philosophy ! I go 
Where trath's anmized and plain, discoverable 
To all : where gold is pare withoat assaying ; 
And gems lie free from marl ; where rivers clear 
Burst from the Foant of Life, and water fields 
Of everlasting verdure ; and where ]ov% 
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b vniivinil, ud in iMQ Mid Mt 
And known witkwm aMlysi* I die. 
My ■pint 'fl •Q t^ wing. Thtt iMBWtidy 
An opened : notes of jttf I hmr witiai. I 
Adiea«fm > di qm l I eBtar k •*«** adiea ! 



TH^ DTlIiG MILANSSS. 

A eltizen ttf Miliu, thttf j«cnr of f, hmd nevw been fbrth of the wmllt of tbe 
eitj. The Prince hecrinf ef M, eenMiMide^ hte not l» attr out. Beinf now 
Ibibidden that which all hi»Kft it kvt n^plgoCfld* U oaneMly deeiM4 ; and Ve- 
iof denied, he died of frief. B«Am«i^n Anar. Mblam. 

A BKioHTfA dagpn^er Binme «• Italy. 

And never did. her fakeei' and tewen 

CSaat fiiKdi,a shBdAineMi gmttfid ; aot tli« bmeae 

From off thai placid, hoanaa of hat Ukm, 

Steal to noga duadoM liearti tbaai on that dayi 

The ha^y erowda presaad' liihui<'s< buy naart — 

Altaafdy^ paaflad) with the Inin^ ahadipa 

Of her lichi atatnaij^ ataurtioi fiHth> 

Aa H warai >a wetoaiaa tbam. Adda jaal piaahad ; 

And Tesin's andulatumaapafkladi u|t^ 

Only to increaae tl»> apteadoe of the aaaniab 

Gay thouaandafqiiaiiadr the> alaaa-aeantad air». 

And trod th» alpady gtmrm> wilhoBt ihm walla 

Neglealfnily. 

Bat there warn ane„ whoift aaaaA 
0tole on the ear of her, whose sympathies 
Impelled a* anlmf)a«Ui hi&lattJMI cot», 
Thai:ahai wiglftt pl>i ^hAttaadarttMai whibhflMm 
From w^HMMh'a hMitt sp Ivrifhdjr^ Biaarad fattpe^ 
Alaa ^ ib»>aalaiMdrjn9t:|ftae» bitD^^d^a. 
Ha laidl<«^ mktmf} »a» ia Hnaiik-^hifr haaili 
|t9plete witl^oadBMi mnh a%biinMi yfitmfmmft, 
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By wanton ^«Miii)r M* iMgh l wi liito» 

He mattered ani km inprtio«ti«ns» ami: 

By tarns his pfBy«lBi nfhei !«!■•» flwiMd hk iqak 

His eym Btoreil cftunly* Hift hm^ itfaili iMki 

Flowed o*er his tattered robe, as he turned toward 

The ▼Jsitmiig windowy er wa« gmidy' iwiri^ 

B^F the soft hviMM tbM pMMd Ibaiirilliiig dbwir 

Th« meelt efntttMiig groves, mhytt Mti^isd iip 

The glee of thoMMMis, wm te Mm BirMy 

Breathing oat death and his sad reqaiem. 

F«r, he w«sfeA of naHM^* i4eKei« gift. 

Sweet Liberty, dearer te* Mm Ihao ISA^ 

His scant phileeof liy WM gptnt Htf ^ttifM^ •>«- 

He died — ^a vietim te ifm^ cmel htttttf 

Of one, whose rank posses^ied him of the power 

1EV iiidoljge lis wicked' ctribsfty 

At rirtne's peril; VNe proad prftretr Bad' nttdc^ 

His hoose a prison ; bat the Iiord prepared* 

A home finr him in R^Ten-, wlkere Mtf soof. 

Wearied with earth, shoald rest in peace« and where 

The gates of Pliradise are opOn ilang 

To all who ttread the golden streets aftove. 



Out, oat from the bonnds of my walled habhation ! 

Abroad let me sail, and con the creation ! 

Ih its.widfe extent, the horizon Til scan,. 

And the dome of the earth my fancy shall spaa. 

Light, light ply the glistening blade of the oar, 
Nor sever the shrab-shades that lie Mong the shore ; 
For every plash on the still water mars 
The beaaty that sleeps on this river of stars. 



I 



I 
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On, on let the boat in iti willingnew glide. 

Nor hasten its motion o'er the rilTory tide : 

The spirit of song delights here to hover. 

To inflame the glad soul of the midnight rover. ' 

last, list to that horn, as its mellow notes, pealing 

FVom the highlands, are home on the light wind that's stealing: 

How the thrill wakes the sonl to the Boemory dear 

Of patriot saints in a far distant sphere 1 < 

Mark, mark too that monoment* pointing the skies* — ^ 

In snowy simplicity see it arise. 

At once the pure emblem of patriot love. 

And guide to the patriot's rest place above. 

Look, look how the moon-rays, abroad spr^d so bright. 
Behind the high hills like a canvass of light. 
Display Nature's pencillings ! See how the trees. 
Rich with dew-pearls, glitter, when mov'd by the breease. 

Calm, calm is the scene, and how peaceful my motions- 
All nature is fulgent, — how fit to devotion I 
While the myriad lamps bum brightly and o'er 
This scroll of God's goodness, — I'll read and adore ! 



Sweet, sweet are my musings, — but there's a thick clood 
In chase of the moon, with darkness to enshroud 
The earth and its beauties. Make quick for the shore! 
I must lay by my shell, and take to my oar. 



* The monument erected to the memory of the Polish patriot Eoaciiuizko, by 
the cadetf of the United States Military Academy at West Point, A. P. 18SB. 
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PASTIMES. 

There's beauty in the violet's veitj 

There's kinny «n the haw. ■ Noctxs AaiBKeeiAiia. 

Fkllow ! there is a healthful loveliness 
In 8iimmer-wandering» when the press of caret 
And weightier duties gives a needful place 
To those which flow from leisurable times. 
'Tis aweet to trace the wild-flower's redolence 
To its expanding emanant 'Tisswoet 
To cull the pebblets from the glassy rill 
That winds the hillock. 'T is a thrilling charm 
To list the mellow carrollings of birds. 
Echoing messages of Heaven from 'midst 
Their verdant hiding-places, when the sna 
In its red glory rising up — a world 
With all the gracious levity of a bubble 
Forth starting from its tiny messenger — 
Casts its bland rays through the interstices 
Of the broad leafy forest. And there is 
' A winning beauty in the jessamine. 
When it expires and falls beneath the feet. 
Scattering the dew-drops bright : how like the maa» 
Whose rich beoevolence has prompted him 
To deeds of over-sacrifice ; he dies -— 
His ^irit, rising like a perfume cloud 
To Heaven, shakes the cumbrous body off. 
To speed its upward flight, and leaves the gema 
Of character, a richer legacy 
Than gold, to his fond heirs. There 's beauty tot- 
In every opening flower ; their petals are 
The scrolls, their tints the record of a tongue. 
Intelligible to the humble one. 
Who willing sits to learn from Nature's book. 
A passing loveliness pervades the hive. 
Which glows with skill in architecture. And 

3 
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The curiouii drapery of the web, which roofs 

The hawthorn's odors in, or net-like hangs 

To snare the careless fly, displays a rare, 

Unrivalled ingenuity. *Ti8 strange 

That man should ever to his fellow cry 

* Who'll show us any good ? ' when he may sit 

At his own door or *neath his vine, and pluck 

The verdant blade that points to Heaven, or snuff 

The fragrance from the new-blown flower, nor lack 

A fruitful thenie of meditation sweet. 

Our God, who sits enthroned amidst the roll 

Of the shechina, numbers up our hairs. 

And bears the sparrow on his breath ; and shall 

We, then, disdoin to count his mercies o*er — 

Nor read his wisdom in that providence. 

That throws alike the mountain up, and floats 

The lingering particles on the sun-streams ? 



THE widow's son. 
Lukeril, II— 1& 

Thx sepnlchre but closed 
Upon a father's form, gaped wide for that 
Of the dear son he \e(i to fill the chasm 
In a foud mother^s heart. And quick sent forth 
From Helps mysterious court, insatiate Death — 
The minister of grief to Earth — arrived. 
And pot his seal upon his placid brow. 
The ehill sweat betokened dissolution. 
Those deep bloe eyes that erst were wont to dart 
With sympathetic fire, amidst the cares 
And sorrows which so rent his mother's soni. 
Had lost their lustre. And the heart that beat 
So manful in behalf of her, grew slow 
To obey his spirit's mandates. 
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— He died ! 
The widow*s only ton ! And iiorrow piercod 
The ioul of hiMfond mother, with a force 
Unwonted. For, the Milver eord thnt bound 
Their mouIii in one to otirth, was severed fur. 
Though loving nnd beloved by all, her cup 
Of life woi bitterneM indeed. The hope 
And comfort of declining yenrit hnd fled. 
The pnthi of life which once with benuty glowed, 
Had e*en been utrippcd of every irid tint, 
And nought but bhickneni clad tlio iinene before — 
Darknegg and cloudrt hung round futurity* 

The lonely burial-dny arrived. And Mtretched 

Upon n bier, the cold, pale come of youth, 

And yet lingering loveliiiens and benuty, 

In aromated grave*clotheii wrnpt, wnn borne. 

Far from the hearth of former cheerfulnesii, — 

Made gUid by rudiutiomi of big heiirt 

Bo pure and heavenly. I'ho widowed mother 

Followed. Incontinent of grief, ghe wept. 

And multitudes sought much to comfort her 

In vain. For, through the wenkneHg of the flegh, 

Her willing spirit drooped to Nuture*g balm. 

The dork funereal train moved slowly on 

Unto the gate of Nain, which opened toward 

The burial-place of his lovud ancestors. 

And soon the relics of those blasted hopes 

Were to have been shut up from earthly eyes 

Forever. The widow*s tears flowed wildly* 

But Oh I a harbinger of life approached — 

Cod, manifest in flesh — compaggioned her, 

And bade her weep no more. The sweet command 

Lit up a peaceful halo round her brow. 

He came, and touched the sable bier. And quick, 

As if by inspiration, they that bore 

The car of death halted. ' Young man, arise !' 

In accents tender, yet imperative. 

Burst from his snored lips. The dead sat up 
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The crimson glow of by-gone days revised 

Upon his cheeks Those eyes, sparkling as wont» 

Beheld the Son ofGod« That tongue, just mnte 

In death, began to speak. Our gracions Lord 

Gave him — a free gift — unto his mother. 

That they together, with enraptured hearts^ 

Might tread the cold meanderings of life. 

And through the ages of Eternity 

Shout praise and glory unto Him who was 

And is ^Tfie Resurrection and the Life.* 



• THE EPISTLE. 
A TALIU 

*( 'T was summer Sabbath's eve 
And nought disturbed the solemn stillness, save 
The rippTin? of the> ardent stream that glid 
Beside their mossy couch, and mirrored up 
As well the boondmg shrnbbeiy> the source 
or its tllumination, and the God 
Who made them all. There sat the lovely Ann 
Attd bee food £dgar»'* Urpublishbd Ma.. 

" O, Ann ! I received a letter yesterday from my 
brother Alphonso." 

" Indeed ! " exclaimed Ann — her deep blue 
eyes meanwhile gathering an inexpressible bril- 
liancy for the joy that pervaded her bosom, — 
pr'y thee tell me something that he wrote, for— I 
he well ? " 
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** O yes, and in fine spirits." 

'^ I am glad of that," said Ann, in a low tone, 
when — indulging herself for a moment in a plea- 
surable reverie of the speedy return of her old 
friend* — she interrogated, "Has he left Gottingen 
yet ? " 

" O yes, several months ago," answered Edgar, 
and he is now travelling in England. Would that 
he were here. Even this streamlet from the Con- 
necticut would plash more charmingly to his ear 
than ever before ; and the river itself would be 
molten silver to his fond heart." 

** Have you the letter, Edgar ? The moon — " 

** Yes, and will read, if possible, such parts as 
may be more appropriate to the Sabbath." 

*' So do, Edgar; fori love to hear particulars 
from absent friends so dear to me as your brother 
Alphonso." 

'^ O," said Edgar — indulging for a moment a 
poetical glance of thought, as he intently looked 
upon the exterior of the letter, which he had hastily 
withdrawn from his pocket, — " Cynthia's lamp 
burns sufficiently bright. I can read the superscrip- 
tion, and — " 

** The contents, the contents ! " — exclaimed the 
warm-hearted Ann, rather impatiently. " Never 
mind the superscription." 

" Well — to begin — " 
3* 
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'Alnwick, July 18, 1828. 
' Dear Brother, 

' I cannot but acknowledge my neglect in not 
writing to any of our family these four or five 
months past, although 1 have received in the inte- 
rim two kind letters from you, and one from sister 
Sarah. They were all directed and carried to Got- 
tingen, (which place I left last February,) but, 
through the attention and kindness of a friend, 
they were forwarded to London, where I received 
them in April." 

" He then proceeds," — remarked Edgar — " to 
give an account of London, <fcc. ; but, dear Ann, 
I will lend you the letter that you may read those 
parts, if you should desire it." 

Edgar again recurred to the letter which he had 
momentarily waved from before his vision that he 
might catch the assent of his willing Ann, who 
gently bade him "proceed." 

" He then goes on " — continued Edgar — ' You 
already perceive that I am still in the land of the 
living. I am also in good health, and happier than 
I have ever been before ; not because I am an in- 
mate of "the merry homes of England," but in 
that 1 hope I have found a " pearl of great price. 

^ But to be more particular : — amidst the mul- 
titude of seemingly fortuitous blessings with which 
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my absence from home has been crowned, there is 
one event which by far holds the supremacy — a 
visit to " Glen Cot/' the residence of a scientific 
gentlemen by the name of Harrod, about sixty 
miles from this place. 

' When at Gottingen, I became strongly attached 
to a young gentleman by the name of Gray, an 
Englishman, who lives in this town. He has been 
my constant companion ever since the commence- 
ment of my second year at the university, — the 
partner of my joys and the sharer of my sorrows, 
— and previous to graduation, we formed a project 
of returning to England together ; which design 
was consummated by our arrivad in London on the 
tenth day of April. 

' Having been in London about six weeks, and 
the review of the metropolis having become rather 
tedious than otherwise, Mr. Gray proposed moving 
towards home, and insisted upon having a continua* 
tion of my company to his father's mansion. Grate- 
ful for his politeness and friendly regard, and having 
a desire to see Alnwick Castle, I was induced to as- 
sent. We accordingly took passage in a post-coach, 
and pursued our journey until we had arrived within 
about one hundred miles of this place, when Mr. 
Gray, who is quite a pedestrian, proposed that we 
should complete our journey on foot ; to which I 
assented. 

' Having disencumbered ourselves of all unneces- 
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sary baggage by presenting the same to the lacquey 
de place of a public inn, and having made up our 
small packs consisting of a light stock of food, and 
a few articles of apparel, and having obtained long 
staves from a neighboring grove, we commenced 
our pedestrian tour with every appearance of two 
rustics " going to town," as the Yankees say. 

* We had travelled during the greater part of two 
days without any inconvenience — having lodged 
at the cot of a peasant who received us with great 
kindness — when our stock of food became ex- 
hausted. We travelled on, but met with no estab- 
lishment at which we could replenish, and soon we 
became quite anxious for our welfare during the 
approaching night. The sun sank lower and lower 
in the horizon,- and for once I felt the palpitations 
of reluctancy on beholding the " God of the golden 
day " retire to his gorgeous couch in the west. 
Night seemed to draw on with unwonted haste ; 
and neither cot nor villa presenting itself to our 
anxious view, we deterinined on climbing a little 
distance up the side of a hill not far distant, that 
we might have better command of the vista that 
stretched along the undulating road, and perchance 
discern some gleam of light, or catch some cheerful 
din, that would betray the lonely site of some se- 
questered dwelling, where we could obtain refresh- 
ment and rest our weary limbs. 

^ Scarcely had we reached the foot of the hill, 
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when with ecstasy we beheld through the shrub- 
bery that filled the glen between this and an- 
' other the faint and flickering glimmer of a taper. 
We immediately bent our course towards this 
newly-descried residence — notwithstanding some 
fears that arose in our minds in regard to the charac- 
ter of so secluded an abode — while tears of mingled 
joy and anxiety trickled down the ruddy cheeks of 
Gray, which, I suspect, are not often blanched with 
lachrymal suflfusion, for he is pretty philosophical. • 
' At length we attained the wicket that opened 
into the grounds adjacent to this sough t-for cottage, 
which were laid out in a most tasteful and elegant 
manner. Before entering the gate, we regaled our- 
selves with the rich perfumes of the thousand spring- 
flowers that bordered the walks; and although 
we could not distinctly discern their varied hues, 
their redolence bespoke for them an unsurpassable 
degree of beauty, — a beauty which fancy, unaided 
by sensible witness to their fragrance, could never 
have portrayed in her gayest flights to gather a 
bouquet for a bride of romance. While resting 
upon the wicket, we discerned that the building 
was a low stone cottage with buttresses and bat- 
tlements, and by the light that issued from the 
long and narrow windows beneath a drapery of 
woodbines which rudely curtained almost the 
whole front of the cot, we perceived that it was 
a fine specimen of the ancient Gothic stylo. 
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' Having passed through a long walk arched over 
with grape vines, we arrived at the entrance of this 
romantic cot, beneath the massively battlernented 
portico or vestibule of which, in niches carved from 
the buttressed pilasters upon the two sides of the 
door, were basso-relievo busts of Franklin and Mil- 
ton — both of which, the light emanating from a 
large Gothic lantern suspended from the architrave 
enabled us distinctly to recognize. This classical 
appearance of the cot — en passant^ an architectural 
anachronism very pardonable in the view of young 
British and American amateurs like ourselves — 
had removed most of our fears in 'regard to the 
character of the inmates, when, on turning to the 
door, and beholding the knocker — a bronzed bust 
of our Saviour crowned with thorns, which seemed 
to bespeak Christianity in the inhabitants — our 
fears became dissipated, and both of us simultane- 
ously raised our hands and rapped. 

* A young woman soon opened the door, and to 
her we explained the occasion of our call. After 
a short interval we were conducted through a long 
and beautifully groined arcade paved with polished 
marble tiles, to the drawing-room, where sat a sil- 
vered sire illustrating the studies of a young gentle- 
man, by the exhibition of some mathematical 
diagrams upon a large distended sheet. As we 
entered, these two residents arose and received 
their rustic visiters with a great degree of affa- 
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bility, and conducted u$ to seats upon a huge settee, 
which, as well as most of the furniture and the 
wainscot on every side of the apartment, was of-' 
polished maple. 

' The first object that saluted our eyes on entering 
the room, was a large projecting pannel immedi* 
ately opposite the door, on which was inscribed in 
letters of black and gold, — " Holiness unto the 
Lord." Do you not aUeady suppose that th^e effect 
of such an inscription upon the wainscot of a draw- 
ing-room must have been singular and powerful ? 
It was so, indeed, Edgar. It solemnized our minds, 
and gave a cast to the conversation highly gratify- 
ing to the residents, and — from the beauty of 
diction, chasteness of expression, and manifest 
fervency of the piety of our fellow colloquists — 
exceedingly profitable to ourselves. 

Having made ourselves and the object of our 
call known to our venerable host and the young 
gentleman — whom we afterwards learned was his 
only son — the sage bade us put off our packs, and 
immediately ordered some arrangements for our re- 
freshment. In the interim of preparation for sup- 
per, our attention was alternately occupied with 
conversation and hasty glances at the furniture and 
decorations of the apartment. With the permis^ 
sion of our host, and accompanied by his son, we 
passed around the room, — the richness of the 
coup-d^ml and the unusual affability of the resi- 



36 RECREATIONS OF A MEBCHAMT, 

dents having pressed us to a familiarity which 
prompted us to ask so desirable a favor. 

' Ou one side of the fireplace, in a recess, was an 
elegant organ containing four most perfect stops, 
on the front and near the top of which was the 
inscription, '^ Te Deum Laudamus." In a similar 
recess on the other side of the fireplace, was an 
ample book-case inscribed ^' Get wisdom ; get un- 
derstanding." Upon a shelf which surrounded the 
interior of the room near the ceiling or top, were 
the busts of a numerous host oi heroes, martyrs, 
poets, philosophers, 6cc,y in plaster. The wainscot 
was hung with numerous pictures in remarkably 
mellow coloring, principally illustrative of promi- 
nent passages in Holy Writ. Among those which 
particularly elicited my attention, were a copy of 
Leonardo da Vinci's celebrated " Cenacolo," or 
" Last Supper," " The Crucifixion," " The Nativ- 
ity of our Saviour," and a very large copy of that 
enormous fresco of Michael Angelo, ^* The last 
Judgment." A " Magdalen," and copies of Cor- 
reggio's " Ascension " and " Night " (which latter 
embraces a representation of the " Holy Feunily,") 
were the favorites of Gray. And when I tell you 
that all these and many more of less attraction to 
us, but perhaps of more real merit, are the produc- 
tions of the Harrod family, you will doubtless be 
disposed — as we were — to accord to them supe- 
rior taste, at least in the selection of designs, how- 



«¥k natkh, toib& mitid <6f upr&hmai wrtist, thef 
duty tilive 6h«d in judgtMfit^ 
' ^ The imprefliBidfi tisc^tv^d frofai thte contismpl«p> 
tionofstxeh ettbjeets b«3 were BhaddwiBd forth hj 
tk^vi ^eiWcefBi ds W«n sifi-f^om the mild atid pioue 
ooorrdMitioil difotit^ f^tftvg guide ^ i^eiacl jr MgmenteA 
Ae odnseiomistless aineady awakened by the ipicrip^ 
llottttpim the paimel^ that 6be things w&i needful 
wiUch had p^eviouflty Peopled Ifittle or done of tunr 
attwtion ^ the impokttanee ef which , erem the highly 
mdiJal eiialnple and pf^eepld of mat foiid' paienta 
wete not nedeatartiy and imttiediately adapitad H 
iiii]ire89 lipoh my miild i I me%h "^ RBligiak^ » 

> 'Mmy. indeed an^ thto lessons of midAneilia, be^ 
lyvolehce, ^empeianlce^'efaaatity, andv other virtue^ 
that har^ beietn taught us by 6ur Idnd pafenta^ bia 
tms hove n^t be^n tatiight to escerciae those vinoei^ 
^^Aa nhtb the ^rd.^' With us; wbsn I Was at 
home, YMF fiimily alcar witnessed the eienng u^ €ft' 
^^ the mortiliif^^ and thie evening sacifific^,'' neither 
was tiieToicJe'ofpriaae beard inM oiiir dweltingv 
This gifis'of afbetieficent Provideneer were r^deivedr 
aa of 4ight^-^nd blessing eiaredy w tfaiUKka re^ 
ttinnedi' Fair, very far diffevehti--u v 

!<^ Indeed^ Bdgai , you Kiust bod me thinl h^mt,*^ 
said the amsable Aial»i ass she wiped; Away: a: leii. 
that stole fiom her ^yl9. Her heart' Ifafiobbed with 
the ooivffctlon> tlnrt the dntMs r^ferredl to fit thtf 
lilat iew^ senitoK^ea «ff the Mtery wes^'sUdlyi agry pei^ . 
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hapl^' genertUy oegMted : in ^ Ibo i vil^ig^ irhfue fim. 
resided ; and with an especii^I ]|:nQ>y ledge . of^ 9b4. 
inleicBtin >h«y|,fQilbeir'8 b^ugehotd^isbei 9dda4,^ ^^I 
wifeh to refeid;)t la.tny^ileftr ^r^«M, wboW-'^. 

i^<W»Uy dieiafi Atin/!. ^id £dgav ia Ajaoptyog^: 

toKie, ^.^ you sh«U* b^yel t ; „ as il i» If^te in ihe e voitiflg> 

I willprociaed^i aiid fiaiab this mtet^Bimg $f&fswmU?*, 

^ Ear diflerejili .traa th& : seiene in this ;8eqi«^ece4b 

coltage. A ibriIc!aji|iou,Q((»^ tbe <reo$U^esSiiof the^ 

table> itni iaU « the ^ inniata» aasenibled : in i tthoi ^ snpfiBr 

loocD;. TheiwibcUetooRipaayr consisted of the bhtot: 

Hartody his aoBjihismftoelrt^a pleasanl) maiden ,be?T 

t ween iAurtjratid^bnty ^yeslrs: 6f : iage ^-^ Mr. jGr^ aiut 

myisdif. < iifjtffr lire wei^ iuiUfodiiced by itherisitd to 

Ussiiiiece^ tbe>vrhfrie/caii2:{)tay kni^U: < fwhile 4he> *ohk 

g^iitlemaa tsraiT^ed; a blos^^ifi^ jfroot^fithe^ Oiv^DiOf 

orery. good ; And; every perfect gift.?'" < Otic /Tetiast^ 

was ahuiidan^i [without isu{^rfluity ^ gnateful fwith^' 

dnt luxury ^-^ very like those. t(k : which we . wes^' 

accustochied when I was .at bbnie.*. W.ben>iBup|»er 

was' ii¥er; ail kmii againy ( wiule i tbaoiks > w«i!e ;«e^ 

thvoedby-lhe/ i?)onetable/ hoatk •] At>ihe looiiGhisuiii' 

(rf botb the itiTocatitonanditbankBgiving^ the young 

gentleman residc^nt-solemnl^ vesponded^' !^ AibeBbf^ 

'^ilfho wfableoompGLnyy 'lege tfaer with the serlrtat 
who followed the ,g«oupV' wsithdxdw from* the • stip* . 
p^ri rooto^ and I having i eMered . the . drawling room; r 
the't eU[er> Harrod; solemnly ;ianiioQnced> the eomt^ 
menp^lQsept' of^tim evening •8brvie©>;» tbe; whole o£ i 



'lirMdh "iin^ cxjfhdAeted-iiT- ebnforinit jr with' the pre- 
scriptions of 'the established chtirch,.- — a chapter itt 
the New Testament %eing read, -followed by 
prayers W(^ the " Gloria Patri '' or DaxolQgy,.\«hich 
latte;: w^s accQiupanied with the. perfgru^ance upoii 
the orjg£«i by the youngjer Han;oi ; i 

f*, After the conclusipa of the religious exerci^ies;, 
we ^seaited ourselves in a; fsMiuiliar circle, and the, 
rems^inder of the evening passi^d awa,y very agree- 
ably, ip, conversation upPft. ^terat.ure, scieijice,, ftUid 
religion, and " spft repose," ensued., • . 
' '. At.an early hour we were awakened by th^e ring- 
ing of a bell, used to call the: family to mprping 
devQtions, and. in a few minutesr \^ foun4 P}^"' 
selves \a the ipidst of this pious family about to 
engage ii:i duties for which we hs^i hitberto iCher- 
Uhed little regi^rd, but which -^ awing to thp. 
'W'inning. courtepiisness and intelligence of those 
whose hospitality we were enjoying^ followed with 
the blessing of Almighty God — now began to be 
pleasant, ay, delightful employments. We knelt 
fti prayer; and nev-er before had I perceived so 
miicii 'intrinsic beattty. in the*. ^^ Gbirrinon Prayfet* 

... r / ■ 

Bbok,^' tdtkdtigh for samanyyettts Vv« Werd itccus- 
tcMrned to attend the rainistrationis of the Gos|)e) Ht 

the " St. 's church " on the' hilt at -^^-»-^ , iatnd' 

never haviel I befcrre had any cbrrecft estimate o^ the 
value of pray^r^ and 6f its soiiNenkindliiig spirit;' 
notwithstanding^ oih^ former^ fatt)i)iarifty with' that 



* After breakfast, — upon the refusal of onr ven* 
erable host to receive pecuniary compensation for 
his Christian hospitality, and receiving a hearty 
welcome, together with an invitation to re Visit the 
cottage, to examme the library and the extensive 
cabinet of specimens in conchology,. mineralTogyy 
and entomiology, which this aged genius had been 
collecting daring a long series of years^ for the 
purposes of self-improvement and the instruction of 
his charge, (ail of which we hastily tiewed as we 
passed through the several roonns i^hich contained 
them) we prepared our packs and staves, acknowl- 
edged the politeness and generosity of the residents^ 
and reluctantly loft " Glen Cot," while " farewell ** 
dropped from each one^s Kps,. and tears bediewed 
the cheeks of alL' 

" Q, IS/ig^tr wclainoed Aru>, , ipyfiiU!y , *<1 mxm 
have tfielett^ npWj.^ftd^mppar heme, Ii wiH h^ 
a soft pcppossi to »y, pftreqlSy the jioyim of ^iak 
-r^l &My Wieve-T- will e^ct 9k IborQii^ refor- 
H^tiqajiCDar ftwtly:/' 

"I wilUngly giw H yp% de^r At$m ; It b$sk s^ 
te^oad my oii^n heait amd th«,( pf ^ky dpat pareofaiv 
Idag it do aS; vm^h fi>< t|i^e L 1st u^i an^^y-" 
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MATERNAL AVrSOTION. 

What theme so thrilling as a inother*s love ? 
What reeoUeetions half so dear,-— what thonghtB, 
What rifb iniagiiiiDgs so sweet as those 
That picture forth the sainted form of her, 
Who, with devoted spirit, used to kneel 
Year after year, nor e'er foi^t at night 
And morn to come, and at my bedside pray 
And weep for her loyed son ? Oh, I have beaid 
Of one, who, for the love she bore to them. 
Drained every vein to stay the mortal life 
Of her fond oflbpring * — saeriiiouiig self 
To gird their famished lonns, — bat never hay« 
I known more trae devotion of the son), 
Than that which lit my mother's bosom. Her's 
Was the sweet sacrifice of spirit^ which. 
Like incense rises mito God : her prayers 
And tears, the life-blood of the sonl poured ovt 
For me. Blessed be God, — she had a fount 
To draw from, that shall never dry, but give 
Perennial life to her pure spirit, and 
To all who taste its flowings ! 

Child, — have you 
A mother who thus pleads for you with God ? — 
Be sure, she loves yon with a parer love. 
Prize her as a bright gift of HeaVen, nor let 
Her oft-repeated sacrifices rise 
For you in vain. 



'* A w^ioaq ci Antoon, bei^rt-brokoD by the exhaustion of her two eoni, and 
helpleu of other relief, opened a vein in her left arm ; and having prepared and 
diaguiied the blood which flowed from it with spieei and condinenta, preeented 
them with the beverage — tbuv ptelongiiig the exiiteaee of ker ckildren, even at 
the priee of that tide of Hfe by wliiek her owb was eofpovted. 

Skbtchs* VaaaT. Hitr. 

4* 
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THE DSAB STRANGSR. 

* Ad Mtra lediit.' — Gobthk's EriTArH. 

Thb iQonraer»one by one dre gatbeiiog, ukd 

The sable corae-bier 's at th« cottage door. 

To bear away yo«th*s apirit>maBtle from 

Tbd beartfa of hia adoption m a land 

Far from his father's house. I ebanccd to know 

The nobleness of his fled spirk, and 

It jseemed that, rather than expelled by droop 

Of physical strength, its greattiess burst the bands 

Of its incarcerationy to ascend 

To spheres of more congenial inflnences — 

For,, in the bloon of health, hia manly ibim 

Fell from its stateliness to quick decay, 

LiJce a dashed vase whose fragments are past gatherin§^ 

» 
Wake, wake, imagination, from thy dreams 
Of earth I Put on thy purest garments, and 
Take .to thyself a censer fragrant with 
The ofTeriogs of truth : arise ^— aspend ^^ 
And worship at the hallowed altar of 
Departed worth. Lovely rememberings 
And sad | come up, and image forth from death 
The living in his streqgth ; that I may catob 
Lucernal radiance from bis walk, to light 
My way through Earth's meanderiogs, to bliss. 
Faithful ye are. The deep-tinged lineaments 
Of his exalted character are spread 
Refore me, and, blent up with vividness 
Of recollected strength and beauty, seem 
To inspire the clay that lies here ; and though dead, 
Alonzo speaks in all his wonted charms 
And eloquence. I see him when the tide 
Of trouble 's beating high with pitiless surge 
' Upon hid father's roof, surrender all 
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The pure endearineiits of iiis Tine-bang ctit. 

To seek his fortune in a foreign l6n<l. 

I see him flushed with hope, when first be trode 

Columbians happy soil — his azure eye 

Sparkling for joy to taste its blood-bought sweets 

Of liberty. I see him diligent 

From day to day, and in the house of God 

From week to week, — blest with untarnished health, 

A boon unspeakable. I see him, too, 

Bend at the chancel, in his golden locks 

That play lu:iLuriantiy upon his brow 

In the light windd, to receive the emblem of 

Regeneration from the trembling hand 

Of the old man of God who won his soul. 

His embarkation on the Christian race 

Is bright before me. AH his ardent zeal ' 

Mixed up with wisdom, and his charity. 

Stand out in bold relief But he was crossed : 

His piety cost him his friends and much 

Of his scant sustenance. Yet he bore up, 

To every ill, and onward pressed his way. 

His was a rough and thorny path. But he 

Trode the vicissitudes and shades of life, 

As tessellations in the track to Heaven ; 

And trials were but steps to Jesus' throne. 

Where he desired to mount and sacrifice 

Eternity to God. 

Alas ! he's gone — 
His dearest wish consummated — above. 
No more those eyes shall greet the hazy sky 
At early dawn, or cast the moon-rays back 
To the bright heavens, as upward raised in prayer 
From eve to eve they gleamed. No more those lips 
Shall soothe the sorrowing, nor speak wamingly 
To wayward ones who eked his failings and 
Saw not their own. No more that choral tongue 
Shall tenderly submissive notes send up 
To Him whose sovereign providence is but 
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The uMMttal fif« u u mUlkf , ma^M 
Thm pmI IW • filmtiil orliil, wba« 
No i tiniwp l i t w oCdinep^ 

It Ain becMM awvMbat tD Cbfkl 
The liri^ jBil i^wwg a». N«moi«tb9i» 
SWi dm* tli» wpHj pitkuce witli tlie Mil9 
OrwM ; Bor iWl movm the iyiBM-te«»4 
Aad dieliewl WM vC Jmp' d jin W«tt- 
Deedi holds M mnMraia chii the whel« 
EzteBtlMut. Bm the imweHiil loirf 
Aaeods, and will fivpover. 
O'er deodi evd m. iUioiher 
He rests m AMtmm*» boeon pee cefa Uj, 
Whfle the i«9e^ peth thrangh which hb 
Its meek avd ^eiel flswae, sbdlererbeem 
With hie »i»P>pW^SJht, that iJi who win 
May follow Ipn, 

PMron of song ! whoe'er 
Thoo art, whose eje rests on mj canTass-pa^, 
Behold and contemplate the loTeliness 
And beanty of the nnblemisbed snhject of 
This portraitnre, bnt fiuntly pencilled. For, 
There is transformiog power in godliness : 
Or mirrored forth firom palaced saint, or from 
The hordled habitant irf* earth, 'twill change 
The earnest aspirant for hea^enl j bUss, 
And stamp the impress of its image on 
The sonl, and senre a passport throogh the gate 
Of the eeles^ Fsradise beyond 
This Tale of tears. 
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^^^*j^^^^Wf^^ ^* 1^^^^,^^^^ "M"* ^^♦^^* If^pp ^jg ^ 



Tb» ^wmi J i ipip d^»r l»-»j|jht» ladl nm hmi j 
OBik«lBliin|^ 8pia|orilMlini«G^^ 
WHMpwir tb< <lMiry dCTyB>x tint hkfaw 

llie liflftveBlf. ci|^ Imt the Talgtf fpi9^ 
Of Iktlff gy»l« hwi8 Wiow. 9^w 19« 
Tlw qwit oC^jBvt iDMi peilaelid 

And Idia a poKil d^ m Jmii' Uoodl, 
niit I BH J drat its iwnii 



IBvnd. And tliBB ittr wm ivMBtioBS 
To Hmtcb— whmlo I « Yvise. awtttUj «iqlt 



« Hadit tho* • tiNMiiiad livoo. lo Iiv% «v4 vll 

l%e bi^lit ffHnMtie|^«wii(§f of the Boip 
Of CoTOBOBt, «M the Ipoed ipece ^ epnio 
To %ve m, oBd iwdeBr«iml ^ tWt. 

Hadit thoo the Imp of DotU, imb4 Ihe Is* 

TliafthHaedwilhnihiibeooiD, ortheeoal 

OfinHihelinii lo^ed opHi tiiy lipo 

Tliaft oMolk op iMiah's ; — 

Tbe brilliuit fincj of • 

Or oooldift the« boiTOw all the riufl diet 0PO 

ban the 



a -mscineATiONs 6t a jkbchant, 

Svromd the throne of God, — 'twere Tain indeed. 
To attempt a liToly poitmitnre of man 
IVeed from the gvilt and power of sin, and clad 
With Chriit'h a^Tai^dn ribe. Nor tyk on eaith 
Conid bear the danJing of hia 6we, nor heart 
- bfimd lo<ee«lBmplit» the l«v>eliiifln 
* ^I%at heami from hfa amobfli brow, as fie 
Strikea np the aoag of Moaes and the Lamb, 
Or d^Wka'thJ ohthin^ wine bf leluif Itiv^. ' ' 
ConId Imiatkmpfl^j beStogdn'thj Boiit, ' '\^ 

PMchance abine famt itnpressbns might be traced 
Of hia brigMlsleiy. Bott theta are, dh f mah, 
Libationa pbnred fbr him,' that angels e'eii' 
Deaire, but taate nbt ' Jojg'they canilot aettti 
To him are freely gVreii. - And aotigs' are pint ^ ' - ^ 
•Into his lipa, they cahnot understand. ' 
Look in the apoddyptic m\tnft, and '''■■' ' ' 
Behold, aa throngh the eortained portalta ^hib^ ' 
The glittering streets of Heaven. Trace ont 
The myrilids dfiii^ j^, th^i^t White throne. 
With all the holy ones that cty nor eeoae " . ' 
Honor and gldiy'to'liaeribe to (?od, — 
And dwell open the scene. ' Though dim, ^twilliiil 
The virion of thy loftiest faith. That scene 
Is winning bf^ for thy fond Mloifir. ' But '- 
The oncttrtatned bl^ze of HteVeiC's comt ' : ^ 
Would qaick ftpiA him to thd world 6f woe. 
Think not,' Weak inaU', i^pendfthen to wield, ' 
To draft tlie spiriti of the jnst iii Heaven : 
God only Wfelds if, kad portrays to life '^ 

Upon the tablet ef the sofnfs' of those' ' 
Who, by hiif tmtemed ghiee, thi^ngh Christy teri Mfcnt 
lofioagloHbiifld^ikrllty.* • = • -^ '' 
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•»••'• H '».{f ;■■'■* .M.:M» :. ')•.•'•'-' f: 



Christ's entrance intQ x^s^R^SAifEM 

'i"v..'... ••;!; !' ' .■ ' ;.,'>.' fV«i' ' .»i!t • 'tff^ 

The dralMt'ytdffivni^^a^^ithdirik^ ^ ' '^ '^ 



i.M U. 






t, / 

1 1 I I / ", 



Of Olivet glowiid WtektiM tiM«A'lMli«hi^ 
Of a bright nibHi1li^*i miiT.' '^TIie-olh^<hie«ft, 
That graced Wted Upoii th« Wdahtafof tbp^, 
Gli8tM««l te^iig;h the]r'hi4 beteii d io w afa d #ith4earlf. 
The deW fhim^lrifdaift^ AM'Viil«i iA^Md^tot^W^^ 
A cloud of ineetiM: — inili|st%^tdlftp jjel^es ^ -^ > 
From itfaAy'«i^d^ilo^er^thiit4vfth<iietaM<)^ ' ' 
Gave ftrth'itdti^8i;ffe'bte^^^iM! fbllie'^^H<Mli^^ 

With beaateotoirideiiiieiiW. • Tllb^^t'*''-'^^^ ' ' 
With cloBterea t»dto«lii1iaii|^tKiB oUW'gN)^ "<'' <' ' 

In rich fegtdtfiM^ ati<^ 'tWttfe^ 'the altd<M IMMl^' • 

The nob^e jfahttA cMt iMi- KnMf^ slnldb>^!lbi1Jh,-lu/ 
Starting tdwaiiia'Ji»tM«iki>ith{i|thvfaH*; '' '"'^ 
AaHhbtighthttj W«fre^th« tiWtdA oftlM L6lti>.<^'''' '^ 
The zei^bjrra hy^nM thiiir iolV attd'^lcel MMu 
'''■OPi^ttMJ^'AjlifAtftftrtf^Viilei.-'^"*' •'"'•' ••'!"" i''^- '/f" 
.'•••.••» -i"-'- ^i'^lie^ftame^'.thi'^KIillf-- » ^•- ^ 
Of Sioirff >in^^*alidid(tingon«Btf8)ii '> ' <i '' '' 
As 't waa foretoM by hciiy EedMiiahl 'i<» • ^< <= > 
Athirst for hatfoda! a|gJMiditefai^i<, ' ^^ > " ^- »<^ 
Tfaie«r^lt{foide-::^e<tf«wMiin^^ '> - > < '^^" 

Of the Messiah's eharaetei^ and Y^^'-'i ''■ '- " 
With zeal their garments cast beneath his feet :. 
And as they passed the hills of Olivet, 
They cut down branches from the stately palms,/ 
And strewed them in the way, and shonted load 
" Hosanna ! " Qoiek from monnt and vale and grove, 
' *HeaaAHai' wiw re^«cihoed. The Mspoi 
Of mt«fre, ptelini^ b«elr siv tNfilUngly, 
Excited them yet more. They shonted forth ■''■'' <^ 
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**BUm&i b He dHteomedi in the nanie 
««Ortlie Lofd ; HoMuuM IB the li%lMit ! '» 

keraai^i^tiMherj«i^,ieeUe«ol' ' ' 

TWr eft feilerelid pi«in,udw«iit 
hto the acfed temple. Bet the pleee 
Whm God hkMl/Btnift 4id ei^eeieeoiiA, ^ 

And lamb ef««i6eel^ leeeeffem, 
HeeuitMiifhiMt.wlntfaveperrevtediti . 
And mjiltitii^ee m, fitith ome iaj of Wip4 . : 

.4a4 M« to ^jbiua hb 9;m^ 0»^ ^ 
Aad little ebildnMi .eeme ead clMlerad ramid 
The Liwd» W witoBH hie heBoficeee^ 
And g^d Hfiiienut ^ewit fifem #enpeft liye ,.., i 

ThetobtofteChisgrfeteitleveii; «ad . 
OTwhomlie^iJd^r^NiaOTlftde^diw* 7 

<<ToiSDnei«p^4Be«piidliMH4tbemii^ r 

./C^e-eaMieTuif fpiMleead fcribefwereyeipsd , / 
And 4 i «Hpftw » B d i wl|ee4hej «w Jbw wpd(9» . ,i r 
And heafd thet ample yet e ^ p ifw ye ye«e 
Poared:|fom thopo mfiupt b«art« nnctaiaed «• jet ^ / 

Thej nid onto Him, ** Hew*it tho» ifrhai tbeie.ifg| 1 
Chriit anrareped ' yea : ' an^ with wont dignity * 
With pity and ee nt e m p f com ini^e d» atiUed ; , 
Their tannto of efmiCyt^l>y'citiQ§tbMi , . 
The lentiment of Di^l^^ pio|^ei<MMi8-. 
'<Oat of the qiovMis of bpbef and mcklfUgiy 7!)ioa :' 
"Ha«tperfeeted tlqr:pqu«»Z'? . . 

• •• • ' <•. ....' 



•TlM uthor ii Baw(llt allUnl qlMl«iiw«fte« taa«i i»«»Mae«apboB7 ; 
•tiD^lM hai alwmji praferrmh^aqvi^i^UMaftoia H^^ Wfi^ U».«4b«|Mrtiieti7 to 



»f 
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THE COSHOFOLITE. 
HO. !• 

Moral Infloence a Doty. 

It is the duty of every man, at every step he ad* 
vances ia his pilgrimage through this '^ mimdane 
sphere," to propose to himself the inquiry, " What 
shall I da to promote the greatest amount of happi^ 
nesSf or, by what means can I affect the greatest 
possible amount of good ?^^ He should look upon 
the great family of mankind as his brethren — the 
offspring of one common Father ; and endeavor to 
break away from those feelings which too often — 
and perhaps always to a greater or less extent — 
tend to hedge up, confine, and uproot the shoots 
and tendrils of benevolence which have been trans- 
planted into his bosom from the soil of Heaven, by 
by the hand of Him who ^' lighteth every man that 
Cometh into the world." It is not so important that 
he should inquire what great act of beneficence he 
should perform, as that he should constantly cher- 
ish the spirit of benevolence, which will lead him 
continually to seek the reformation of whatever is 
wrong in the neighborhood, the village, the com- 
mupity, the world ; however trivial that wrong 
may appear to the view of a cursory observer* who 
reflects not that every good or evil act, or expres- 

6 
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»iou, or thoughUeven, is a nucleus around which 
gather virtue, holiness, happiness ; or sin, abomina- 
tiott, misery. In fihort, he should- be a citizen of 
the w\)>rkl, in the most ejsctended sense of the term. 
Hi$ life should literally be a reflection of the chsu:- 
ftcter of the great Exemplar of beneficence, who 
"went about doing good." 

With these views, it is my purpose, to offer the 
WNader a few brief communications touching men 
and things — and especially embracing strictures; 
offered in the spiirit of kindness and lovfe,' upon 
such open breaches of the order atid inferests of 
society as may come under my immediate observa- 
tion, with the hope thiat something may he done 
to effect a reformation from such practiced, by those 
whose more especial diity it may be to take cog- 
nisance of them, notwithstanding the suggestioii 
may come from an obscure man. 



^f 



s' 
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THS COSMOP^QUXTB* : 

NO. II. 

i^abbatli-Brcakiiig. 

It is related of Demosthenes, that " prince of 
eloquence,'^ that he copied with his own hand the 
extremely vol uminoite history of the Peloponessian 
war, by Thucydides, as many as eight or ten times^ 
that he might not only imitate, but possess the force 
and energy of the great historian. And the success 
with which his efforts were crowned, is but an 
illustration of the hard-earned distinction which 
decked with laurels the brow of numbers of the an- 
cient Greeks and Romans. No talismanic influence 
advanced the great Socrates from the work-shop <rf 
the statuary to whom he was apprenticed, to the 
highest elevation among the philosophe!*s of anti- 
quity. Neither did Cicero attain the honor of sun- 
passing in orHtory all the speakers of his age in the 
iloman forum, (to say nothing of his substantial 
literaty faihe) without the most diligent iptudy and 
indefatigable application; All the great men, in- 
deed, whose names people the bright gilaxy of 
classic lore, have been nien of hard labor — labor 
well directed to the accomplishment of their de- 
signs, and persevered in until those desigtis werfe 
fully oonsummated to the satisfaction of tliemselves 
end the admiration of their cotemporaries, 
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In our own time, truly distinguished men are in- 
variably men of great labor, and patient, untiring 
industry. 'And it is as futile for a man to expect to 
be great, without the most persevering application 
in the study and culture of whatever constitutes 
the elements of greatness, as it is absurd for a man 
to expect to be called ^' good" without giving a prac- 
tical illustration of his title to that epithet, in a life 
and conversation of unspotted purity. No man — 
however much outward respect circumstances may 
cause him to receive — really wins the hearty con- 
mictions of his intelligent countrymen that he is 
either good or great^ without giving the most 
unquestionable evidence of his claims to such 
distinction. 

This is indeed an age of steamboats and rail- 
roads, and a '< short cut" by the medium of these 
inventions of the gifted sons of modern genius, 
daily falsifies the ancient adage, '^ the farthest way 
round is the nearest way home." And the utility 
of steam as a means of propulsion, and of rails as 
reducers of friction, stand alike unquestioned and 
unquestionable. Still, we believe, as yet no one 
has carried this doctrine so far in print, as to 
contend that steam will accelerate the progress of 
intellectual pursuits, or that the railroad is a ^' royal 
road" to distinction, either in literature, politics, or 
religion. But if a man more obscure than myself, 
(e. g. a hermit) or if an intelligence from some 
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Other isphere were to witness what I wittiessed a 
few Sabbaths since, or couH we call up and reani- 
mate the inhumed remains of one of onf Puritan 
fathers, andintrbduce hiVn to that scene, he mighi 
b6 led to the cotfclusioh that many persons prac- 
tically beh'eted that 1he railroad is indeed the 
highway to everything that is desirable in thislifej 
and'peradventure to the inestmmble glories of that 
lirhich i^ to come, seeing tffat to sucfh an extent ttien 
avail themselves of its fac¥!ities 6ti tlie Lord's day. 
' It wiis a bealitiful day. ■ Nature seetned to have 
arranged all that is charming in her sun-lit serenity,' 
to comport %ith the' design of 'th6 common author 
6f' herself and the Sabbath." With hundreds of 
erthers. Thy pitth hoifaeward from chiirbh lay 

. . . • 

through <he mall, along whose grateful aventies we 
porsued^ our bourse, indulging in reflections natur- 
ally suggested by the solemn serviceis of the sane-* 
tuary. Sutlderfly, innumerable coaches' Emerged 
from eVery pbint of the com pass J arid drew' toWartf 
the deport of the Providence railroad/ 'A breeze -^ 
wlitch Avoiild have been dthett^ise tnily^ refre^hittg; 
^-^ conveyed to 6ur ears the unN^elcome iiiteHigence' 
that the tram of cars were rApidly apprdachlhg.'^ 
The bell rang;' borses were whipped on ;' ^rters' 
ran with tHeiftialf- wrecked htind-carrs rattlihg at 
fflfeir heels'; ' and waiter boys, sweating as if theit 
Hves depended on their sucbej^s, hastened 't6 reaJcH' 
ttife c^ntrtil p^int by thie arrival of the ti'ain. '^ '^ 
5* 
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The cars arrived. I passed the depot just as 
they had disgorged their immense contents, which 
was no sooner done than all were repacked in ve- 
hides of various shapes and degrees of splendor. 
One after another of these carriages whirled by 
me, with a velocity that indicated that their occu* 
pants were all bent on being accommodated with 
the best lodgings at the Tremont. And who were 
these occupants ? Why, I can vouch for only 
seven or eight of them, and will refer particu- 
larly to but one of that number. That one was a 
member of one of the highest judicatures in this 
great republic, the frame- work of which rests 
chiefly upon the virtue of the people, and that 
virtue upon the respect which they cherish in 
their bosoms for ^' the day the Lord hath made," 
and whose sacred hours he has most emphatically 
claimed as ''his own". And can [it be, that T>ne 
who must be as familiar, as with the letters of the 
alphabet, with the opinion of Lord Chief Justice 
Hale — an opinion founded upon actual invei^iga- 
tion of cases that had come before him during a se- 
ries of years — that Sabbctth-breakingis a step-stone 
to all crime; one whose office is clothed with the 
solemn drapery of impending death, and at whose 
fiat, death*— -a hasty • messeng^ — more quickly 
oomes to some ,- I ask, can it be that men in whon^ 
ar^ reposed the most awful functions, and who are 
as it were the archives of the most- solemn confi- 



OB TBE CHBISTIAN SKKTCH * B<M>K. 66 

dences of the people whom they profess to serve, 
that they themselves should be Sabbath-breakers ? 
Can it be that men who know that '' a good name 
is better than precious ointment," because it is 
harder to be obtained than a bad one, as well as 
on account of its ^' sweet-smelling savor,'' should 
so misapply means for the security of such a desira- 
ble possession ? The facts are before the reader, 
and he must decide upon their merits. 
. A steady, onward coarse of studious diligence in 
well-doing, is the only sure means for the attain- 
ment of that bei^t of earthly titles — ''a good maa." 
Alas, alas, for the perpetuity of our republic, if mw 
of intelligence, learning and station, indulge them- 
selves in the breach of the Holy Sabbath. Steam 
' •«— do whatever else it may — cau never counteract 
the evil influence of their example, nor>eplac9 the 
lost confidence of a discerning public, but may do 
much to advance the progress of these deplorable 
calamities. 
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tHE COSMCPOLIT'E. ' 

NO. III. 

N9e<1]o88 Injuries. -7 Carelessncu of Driven. 

How often it occurs that ian Indiyidnal " regrets 
exceedingly '^ that he has realised ah' fhjury to an- 
other, which h^ might have prevented with but 
little trouWiB'td hiiilself, arid which he was by ev^ery 
morar obligation bburid to prevent. Oh such an 
oeeftsixm ihy mind involiahtfeirily 'recurs to tho^sei 
dassic lines, 1;<rhi(ih are .so charactiertfetic of fjtieh ati 
inaividuai, "Wh^tfcef th^y will answer the turn of 
the religit^nist to aJfBx ns a frontlet npoh the brovr 
6f the' whbl^ human femily*, as a designation of total 
depravity, or not; to wit: .. 



" Video meliora probpqae, 
Deteriora sequor.'* 



' . ' * 



9 

Or, as my tutor, used in a very euphonous couplet 
to interpret them, 

** I know the right, and I approve it, too; 

I know the wrong, and yet the wrong parsne." 

These thoughts were forced upon me a few days 
since, as I leaned quietly against the thatched wall 
of the hermitage attached to Winship^s beautiful 
garden and nurseries at Brighton, in company with 
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the reverend hermit. It is a custom of the place, 

as my readers doubtless very well know, for 

* 

all visiters to leave a card of address, or some 
testimonial of their having done homage to this 
venerable sire ; and even '' the Gods " have not 
dared to slight so appropriate etiquette. Bacchus 
had been there, and, with a sort of non-committal 
hypocrisy, had left a stately chair and a light-stand, 
both ingeniously formed from grape-vine utterly 
barren and unfruitful. And Neptune had signified 
his veneration, by considerable contributions of 
marine productions, some of which had beeti 
wrought into racks or receptacles for the cards 
before mentioned. While I was examining these 
little enamelled representatives, (which, enpassantf 
contained the names of some heavy characters, with 
heavy titles attached to them) my attention was 
suddenly and fearfully drawn from my occupation, 
by the vociferations of a hale fellow, who appeared 
to be striving to stop a refractory and runaway 
horse, that was descending a hill in the immediate 
vicinage, with a sulky at his heels, at the rate of 
about twenty miles an hour, to the imminent dan- 
ger of life and limb of any unfortunate biped who 
might be in the way, and who could not descend 
the narrow road with a greater velocity, and much 
to the hazard of two •^ at least — very respectables- 
looking country gentlemen, ^who were doubtless 
anticipating a speedy welcome to the bosoms of 
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thmir families; and who had tbe 'temerity, and au« 
dacity to pass the foot of the declivity in a light 
vagon, just as Jehu's driverl^ss vehicle came 
bounding down the hilU To use a. common phrase, 
"myheart was»hi my mouth,'^ lest the gentlemen 
tfaerasdves should: be killed^ and the carcass of the, 
poor animal thdy were urging homeward, shotdd 
be summurily spitted upon the shafts of the sull^y ; 
and tnore^ than all, lest our little self should be 
i^peedily knocked int<) tnofe pterfect obscurity than 
it has yet been* our lot to endure, -**- for reaHy, I 
thought the 9idky horse had obtained mich a de* 
gl'ee of mtom^tDm, that it was more thiau a chance 
he would soale the fence of the nurseries, and 
take possessioii of the' hermitage. Through thie 
kindness of Providence, the animal was checked 
by its owner — -his Jong legs doing their- office *-^ 
and d0d, as it should have been when he left his 
Vehicle at first, to a isubstantial post.' 

Had this bde(n>tbe only instance of the kind^ 
i should hot here troubled my Ireader^ with thie 
account. But it is bdt 'one Instance of many, 
where horses -are left in oiin streets and-hifhtrayi, 
i^iitirely free frona any- earthly security; by persWM 
Either cgregionsly thoughtless, or inhumanly reck* 
iess of the lives of others: It is an hwr^smg 
^vil, and meritB ihe serious attention of every 
i)^nevolent indiridaal in the commsanity, and the 
praetipal discouragement <rf everyone who i^utd 



^ 
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arcll tliei trememibus bal ^uit^ble (ieiliuiicdiatliiHfs 
of that «oiif tj TMiof9e iadge ' is iidentifiejd; witbt 1h^ 
atltboffship o£:the condiciahd^'' Tfaaushalt! ikotkUk?f 
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A iplendid Coffin.— Cradle of Hberty. 



)i 



It is related/ that *^ tjie cpfiiu Tvtucb, r^jBive4; t|i9 
corpse of the Jate kiiJgrOf Mjadagftscsa^,;:^a4f^, ^y^fl 
a laii;ge .TTiagsiye one of silver* , Jt, wa? abqutijejgljj,^ 
feet longi t][iree, feet;. and a hali'deep»: a^dU)^^ ^W^ 
in widtfe ; it was foroied of silver ]^\^ifi^ , strppgjljr 
riyetted tpg^thei; with; paiJja of the »!weimejtqi^y,.a|t^ 
Baade of Spanish, dpUars^-:- twelircj Ihp^saud dpllgjcs 

buying beea employed in its, con^ri^iiption.'/. A^ 
piillo ws to preyent the body from Gomii^g in contact 
with, the plates, " iijan^i^eni^e quajatiiies ; qf . ti;e4Sfi?es 
of various kinds, belonging to hi^ l^t^ n^^sCy., ^^ere 
deposited in the coffin, consisting chiefly of such 
things as during life he most prized ; ten' thousand 
dpUai:$ wer^plg^e^ in the coflin fqr. Him. tp jlie 
upoxif "i Tbp P^tprio^: of the coffin, w^a^ . df?qpratp^ 
withj a variety of v^lufjhle artipleSj^ laid .upojc^ pli^ 
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^^all his rich clothing, especially military, tiiere 
being eight suits of very costly British uniforms^ 
hats and feathers, golden helmet^ gorgets, epaulets, 
sashes, gold spurs, sword, daggers, spears, (two of 
gold,} beautiful pistols, muskets, fowling-pieces, 
watches, rings, brooches, and trinkets, his whole 
and fine sideboard of silver plate, large and solid 
gold cups, with many others presented by the 
king of England, large quantities of costly silks, 
satins, fine cloths, and silk. Lambas of Madagascar." 
Such was the coffin of the king of Madagascar — 
splendid and costly, indeed ! But the intrinsic 
value of the materials of which it was composed, 
and with which it was decorated, would fade as 
mist in a sunlit morning, and would be counted as 
"the dust of a balan e," when brought into com- 
parison with the inestimable worth of the materials 
of which a coffin has recently been constructed in 
the city of the pilgrims — Boston. Strange, thai 
pilgrim simplicity should have so degenerated, as 
to place in requisition materials for a coffin, of such 
intrinsic value as to admit of such an odious com- 
parison ! But so it is. Verily, 



c« 



Tempora matantnr, et nos matamnr inillifl.** 



I will attempt a description of the Boston coffin. 
The sides are of a very substantial material— ^ai 
sort of clay formed into small oblong square pieces, 
and baked, then placed together after the manner 



<6f tile ^nciiBnt ifeO!?aic pavements, and lined upon 
the inner' side partly with a kind of plaster oir 
cement -i^hich presents a polished green surface', 
fend partly with iroodeh pannete, like wainsc'olin^, 
which have the strange (fuality of vibrating with 
the most melodious toned; and the most heait^stir- 
ring and noMe sentiments. There are two ranges 
of aperthres upon the sides, of convenient dimen- 
isions to admit light itito the coffin, and, as is sOpK 
posed, to allow the hoveriiig spiri-ts to view the 
feody of the great deceased. . These apertures ar6 
defended^ by a transparent vitreotis substance, aiid 
intersected at right angtes by light bars of wood, 
so that the division into squares gives each of thenk 
an appearance! not altogether unlike the ancient 
breast-plate of the Hebraic priests. The eilds arfe 
of like materials and constriiction* to the sides -^ 
Varying only in diniensions. The inner side of the 
upper ewd or head of the coffin is ornamented with 
a fine paStttirig of the *' Father of his country," ex- 
ecuted by the immortal Stuart, previ6u» to his 
lartiented' decease, exprfesisrly^ for the decoration of 
this sarcophagus of greatileiis ' iteelf,' whereby if 
would s^m that its design had been in contetiipla^ 
tion several years. On the inner' side of the lowe^ 
emd or foot 6f the coffih, attd opposite^ the foremen*^ 
tiOn^d portrait, is a segthent' of a circle -^ rising 
ftom aboiit niidiwfsly, to the' top br* lid; like a halo or 
'* glory," -^-beatiring with' the names of a host of 
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patriot-worthies which are too deeply e^giAven 
upon the hearts of the eDlighteoed and free people 
of this community, to need a jrepetitioff^atour hands. 
It is thought, by some that the names gather and 
emanate brightness from the reflection of the like- 
ness of the illustrious Washington ; be this as it 
may, (and truly, it is a congenial idea,) we doubt 
uqt the individuals themselvesi gathered much of 
their lustre from thet luminous character of their 
^at prototype. The bottom of the coffin jis made 
from a w:ood, not rery unlike pine, but by a process 
which has been, operating upon it for a number of 
years, it has attained the quality of resounding ap- 
plause whenever any truly patriotic- sentiment is 
expressed over it; this has induced Qiany to query 
whether or not it naight be "liberty-tree" wood. 
Near the head of the coffin rises gently from the 
bottom a pillow, which, whei) pres^ by a true 
patriot, emits odoriferous exhalations, which give 
strength and vivacity to all aronqd; and on the 
contrary,, when pressed by a recreant to liberty, it 
evolves noxious effluvia that rise in fitful agitations, 
corrupting all that; cpm^ in contact with their bane- 
ful influences. , Thus dt will be seen, this pillow 
really indicates thpse. grated lineaments of charac- 
ter, which the nonsensically qjuaokish " Chinese 
sensitive leaf" pretends fully to illustrate. In re- 
gard to the size of, this coffin r— it is ^Q large that 
there is not a building in the city of Boston, of 



OR THE CBRIsrriAN SKETCH-BO >K. 63 

stifficient capacity to contain it; it has therefore 
b^en placed in Market square, immediately opposite 
the west front of ftiiincy Hall, where it may be 
inspected by the citizens gratuitously; The maker 
is a man of strange taste, and has commingled other 
materials than those mentioned, which are strangely 
incongruous. Birt I will not attempt a further de- 
scription of this ahef d'cetivre of cabinet work, nor 
will ** I take the responsibility" of announcirig the 
name of the distinguished personage for whose 
corpse it has been ordered, but will give my 
readers the advertisement of the manufacturer, as it 
appeared in " the Liberator " of August 29th, A. D.- 
1836, under the head of ** Meeting of Citizens;"' 
to i^it : ^ 

" The deed of self degradation, of base servility, 
of heaven-daring impiety, on the part of oUr ehi- 
zenb, is done, to the scorn of the world, and the 
disgust and horror of posterity ! The Old Cradle 
has bfec^me the Coffin of Liberty ! Upon the 
walls of t^aneuil Hall, let * Ichabod ' be written in 
letters of blood -r— let its decorations be the whip of 
th« slave-driver, the yokes and- fetters of slavery, 
pictures of slave-auctions, the portraits of eminent 
soul-traffickers, and all the paraphernalia of man- 
stealing depravity 1" &c. But enough. Thank 
heaven, this is only a dream of a diseased im- 
agination — the eflfervescence of a one-sided sym- 
pathy. Faneuil Hall is still the " Cradle of Lib- 
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erty "— «a precious casket of the A^ierican people, 
studded with '^ bright jewels.^' 

I was leccf&tly sjitting quietly in the apartment 
of a friend, whose avocaiioa had elieit^d the pre- 
sentation of a multitude of periodicals and new 
books tlial were heaped up^n his centre^tahki, when 
my eye rested for a moment upon a paper of — a3 
it appeared to me — a remarkably ^J3e texture and 
neat typographical execution, and embellished with- 
a vignette or some emblematical insignia. I arose 
and drew it from tjhe pite,,thi|n)ciDg. it mighty 
some literary, hebdomadal^ which, womM serve to 
while away a leisure moment, when, to my sorrow^^: 
I found it to be /'The Libe|ator/^-^(a sp^cious^ 
and winning title indeed ; as much so as the '^ I^itr, 
erary and Catholic Sentipe)/^) Having, read the 
paragraph above trsoiscribed, I returned the paper 
with mingled feelings of pity and disgust to th<r 
table, with a con^rmed conviction that the citizens, 
of Boston should .subscribe for at least one number 
of each of these liMni^iaties, fo| the especial pem$al 
of th^ grand |i|ry, and that all the-pious people of 
New-Bngtand should bear their respective editors 
upon their hearts before the throne of Omnipotent 
grace, H)at peradventure they may become instru^ 
ments of ^(NM^tQ some, ere they shall go away and 
give up their filial account. 
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1 THE COSMOPO&ITE. 
NO. T. 

Bestcy. — Dram-Shop«. ' 

Trsam ifl 4 theme that fs «9ihftiBg to the hemrt 

Of purer spirits in the realms of li(|ht ;-— 

That makes the bosoms of the angel hosts 

In heaven beat sprightliiei', ftnd kindles np 

ArehHiogeb - floigs^ sal even moves the love 

And admiffition of the Deity, 

And still is penetrable to the mind 

<&f man .Its appellation *s Writ in Maris 

Upon the heeveBft,;aed is reedi in soft 

Reflectings on the^ placid lake.; is traced. 

Amid the storms and winds in characters 

Of lightning, and is -painted on the bow 

.Timt' spans lin koaatm ; glows is silver l%itt, 

That steals through the interstices of tree 

In summer's eve, and plays upon the wall 

Or in the stately raan^ione of the rich, 

Or. in the eot of hemhie pQTfirty ; ' 

Is lettered forth from earth in lovely flowers 

Of many colors, and is breathed in clouds 

Of fragrance from their petals.' It is gi«ved 

Op every hiit» indell, in fore|t» ap4« 

On lea ; is borne on every zephyr from 

The groves of choral songsters, and is seen 

8pai4tlln(^ in crested foem upon the wave, 

An4 in the irid sprtky tbet fills the eir 

Above, while in the caverned treasuries 

Beneath its emerald bed^ 't is echoed round 

In deep te^erberatiBg'miOestyi. ^ 

Yea, everything in nature, but the heart 

Of self-willed mtm , beuns %vith ks hr^htness ; there 

'Tis blotted oitt — noWore to shme, tillHii '' 

6* 



Who fbnned it erst, an4 called k '* good,*' sliall breathe 

It into symmetry with all the works 

Of his ereatioB. Thee shall Beauty be 

Again enshrhied there ; and each atote tliat rolls 

la sweet vibrations from its silken strings. 

Shall beat in unison whh heaven itself, 

Aad heaven shall be its everlasting bome« 

From early life, peetry has been to nw a source 
of exquisitely refreshing pleasure, even "as rivers of 
water in a dry place,'^ and a retreat f— at intervals — 
into the alcove of: its inspiralion,. has always proved 
'^ like the shadow of a great rock in a W6ary land." 
Nor shall I attepapt an ^pqlogy for indulging such 
a taste, — especially ^iiioe so many master-spirits 
have deigned to sit beneath the arbors of Helicon 
to catch the inspiration^ which were wafted in the 
breezes of Boaotia, and (iiace — ^as says Sir Philip 
Sidney — '* the holy Scripture (wherein is no un- 
cleanness,) hath whole parts iu it poetical, and even 
our Saviour Christ vouchsafed to use the flowers of 
poetry." 

It was whjilel was recoDtly indulging myself in 
one of these seasons of intellectual revelry on a 
placid Saturday eVening, that the thoughts, of 
which the prefi:)s;«^d xiieasared Unes are but a faint 
transcript, came over my niind with a brilliancy 
surpassing that of a shower of the Lucciole in an 
Italian garden.* But duty called^ aod^ I left the 

* ** TlieJi^aiMiole^r pt^^r ifk^^W, j ^o^y a«!fpkiffi f^likt %iiiower of 
•ight, and glitter on t)^^ foifwe lift^.^e/^it^rr^I^AftT M^i^^^'ji IT4L.v.. 



sanctum of my rotroi^ tii^attfend tp th^ tei4MiQ9iof 
domestic Jifo, • . ; 

My errand TV^afi 1o a garocery ia tl^ jo^gbborhood 
of my r^sideQce, %q pr^cpre a few «^afe^ for.lbe ap^ 
prpaching Sabbat}^ I made knoF^ my iiiraat^ to . 
the master of the esta.Uid»i|QPt9 wfaD:r0pUed-«^M 
a sort of retaining salvo^^ — ^'yi^s ^sar," and imoio*^ 
dialjely sallied toward a rude fellow who passed^ 
between me suid the counter to get M the bpi||, 
vociferously demf^iding '^ a gl^ss of runi," BumfMf > 
entirely oveirlool^ing or purposely ev^ading the rul0. 
" jBirst come first served," (which, I believe, i^ ii 
part of th^ ^tiquettie of every wdU ordered gro0eryi)> 
dealt out the soulrpoisoji to his impat^nt oustom^r^ 
ivho planked the mpney aod was off iti a mcwent* 
This ,soii of Neptune -^foj? he wa|»a«ail<^^ — had! 
8i;i^cely swsmq^ed the draught,! (w^bf perhaps^: 
has ere this drowned his^ i^irif; isiiinr^triev^ble p^r*. 
dUictn,) wbw 01 little ^irl, oi perhaps siv: ! years o( 
age, . preae^t^d fr .pi»pb0r «id feeWy wkjed for " a\ 
pin< of gin.'' Bumper imn^iat^ly fw»;itedi uponi 
her J and ^Ithpugb )ie thereby; broke ;agMii the - 
very good rule already x^ferred to, I pratli$t^ noti: 
because I thought U was 4}uiite time that so youngs 
a iqhild should be in bed, for it waa itfter ni^e 
o/plpck. I wasL -n^Jtt sarvod -^ wbioh^ dpM, I w^' 
tired with the peaceful d^teFmuafttion thlit as for 
nf^, I would Qot again eiiteir Bumper 'is domaixii I. 
will give my reawtmst / . -. , 
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In the 'first place, I had recently removed my 
residence into the vicinage of Bumper^s establish- 
ment, and kneir not his character nor that of his 
st0te',''had I ktiown either as well as I do How 
tfftera fifteenf mitintes' acqualintance, I should never 
have troubled him at all for the sui:>|>ly of the wants 
of my family. JSTer shew ^n evident preference, to 
my mind^' for customers for strong drink. He Was 
either reckless -or determinedly regardless of the 
conseqtiences 6f hfs trade— for his eustother who 
dranktipon the spot, had already as mach aboard 
ajb was fdr his bwti or " for the public good." And 
then Ac was unfeeling enough to dispense to the 
iniioteentvidtim of incensed debanchery, thie draught 
thftt was to light ujpi the fires of hell in the estranged 
bosonrtyf dne 1v4ib should be her protector Attd stis^ 
teiiance,.but who, by this unnatural beverage, would 
perhaps be e^i^ited to dash out the ispark df life' 
from her Iftile defenceless breast. • And these things 
Ac ddes ifor the paltry con^idetcitioh of a few cop- 
pers, to feefd his* eW-kjraving cnj)idity that has 
already blitided^ the eyes 6t his linderstanding, 
proving hihis^lf to be of that cfass whom the Scrip- 
tures cteclare that " having eyes they see nbt." 

But if Bumper claimed a hearing, perhaps he 
woiddrsay^— as many have siidd — ^^ axdbnt spirits 
are good id : theiir piajce ; I am not oblige^d to know 
what is done Avith them after they are carried from 
my store." Let me tell you, Mt.*^ Bumper, ydii' 
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cb know tbe effects of landeat spirits onthe pihyo^ 
ical system ofjoann. You cfi^ kn^w thai tbiey mxkr 
tilale. and destroy the image of sios^ teauiy which 
God hais stamped upon man. Yott 4^ know what) 
is done with that. ^bicb is ^^brauk Ht your eoun[t0r>: 
And yoiii tfo kno^w ihait youcait infer with at l«ast 
sk general cbrreciness, ^hat use is mftd^ ofitbat! 
which is carried away £roin your 4iop. Is it not < 
siosply because you ^U seU it, that you do sell 
that thiag, whkii every nemrsp^^er teUs ypu de*^ 
siroys more happiness and occasions more preiiiiatute^ 
death, than all bther eauaes put together^ Look^ 
look, infatuated dealer in ardent (^pirilSi^ look intO: 
the mirror of your hteri, and see if! these is aay 
beauty there, and hasten to repent of your long- 
continued misdoings, before it be forever too late. 

And now, aside from the man, and in fact, my 
strongest reason for withdrawing from his estab- 
lishment, is that f he' AtaUishment itiself is a place 
not desirable, and even dangerous to frequent. 
Here are some ten or a dozen loafers sitting upon 
the barrel covers, (having forsaken the wives of 
their choice, and .. tiie offspring wijth lyhjicb God 
Has blessed iMy^,) retailing gossip, tatt^^g| secrets, j 
drinking^ spooking, chewing, find . ip^^g. An/ 
old adage says, ^< birdsof a feather flock together ^^^ 
ai)d another, ^/ pt<ma^ is known by the poin^any h^ 
keeps." Now ijt is truoi Z afUja reitirod and pbaeure, 
man, yet n^averthele^P .? vtn>s| Ih^^^ * cba^aat^^ 
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that is worth preservii^, or at least that i^ as dear to 
me as lifid' itself. And do you 'not thitik, kind reader, 
that a man's character is likely to suffer some 
ddprdcifttidn, by hat^itually sterpping over the thresh- 
hoM of an establishment embracing such a congre- 
gatlbn ? Ii6vr it may be that / am too sensitive ; 
but '/ think that one's character «5 likely, very 
likely to^ suffer by so doing. ' 

' But I am' protracting this communication be^ 
yond my intentions. I will only add, that those 
who like my ' sentiments, may give them the 
weight they merit, and no more. Those who do 
not' like what t have expressed, having let it in at 
ooe ear, may let it out from the other* 
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• 

Sometimes • I am disposed to discoumgement 
because I am an obscure man, and not over-stocked 
with the weakh of this world — a boon so desim- 
blc for the promotion of one's influence in society. 
Andthen again, I brighten up With Ihe recollection 
of those, who, from thi utmost obscurity, have 
inad^ their influeticb knowh and felt far and wide. 
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Pftrticul£irly knFQ I b^n obeered whedi in a melui- 
choly mood, by the remembmnce of an ai^ojunt 
which Barton gives in his Anatomy of Melsincholyi 
of one 1 Cornelius rMessuSj a famous preajchee in 
Italy,' who, ' when he eanne first |i|[]fo> the' .pulpit in 
Yeniee, was<80imuch contemned byren^son of his 
outaidova little,^^ lelan, poore, dejected, petsoo, thef 
were all ready to leave the chuich ; but when tli^y 
heard his yoii«e, they did admire him; and hap^y; 
was that senator could injoy his company, $or 
invite him first to his house;' Not ithat I.as{)ire, to 
or expect thie caresses of senators, or iJmt 1 eXipecti 
like Messus, to reap an extended fam^e ; but being 
animated by the inflection that external Qircum-? 
stances do not always destroy^ although. they may 
retau-d 0ne's influence in the worldy I determine . to 
puisrh on with my purpose to give my influence rrrr 
small as it may be -^in favor of virtue and religiout 
.With 0uoh feelings as the foregoing^; I have, 
penned the preceding number^ of this series'; and- 
with; such a purpose as that referred to^ I had^ 
intended to givO my readers several communi- 
cations more. Qut domestic afllictioki and several 
combined circumstances will preve))t the fulfilf-^ 
ment of my intentions. However, I wiill' mention^ 
tion severalsubjects which it was tny design to 
deiscant upon ; but I can on/y mention theinr^lnd; 
leave them for the consideration of those, philant-, 
thropie individuaU^ wh^'are ever:on the; alert ft^ 
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I««MT6 to the eommuftTty tM^ paiHy bf ttior&li^ 
mti that Bitnplicity of manners, fo]? which our |il» 
grim Others v«i» diEfdnguiished, mi- to those who 
find pleasure in efforts to ele^at^ tbe intollectuid 
lad socinl eondivion of their feHow tneti. 

I had intended to say a vrorA ot ttro ooticeirtiiti|^ 
Sttiiday erefiing caucuses, and the mcrease ot Btttt* 
day nid'W^iityslper^ I mea^^ to i«jkilge a llittle in 
reilectiohs u^'n the ecotioby of stowing Sunday 
dbholtrs into soiKie remote gallery id ouc^ irarionif 
chutK^hes,' apart from their peitentis or those Who 
might cbn^^ their playful propensities during 
public worship. 1 meant to hare said something 
to young organists, (leaving old ones to profit by 
Irtiat Isaid, if they T«rould,) upen the importanei^ 
of adapting thi music of public worship to the sen- 
thnents cOntaitied in the bymps or psaltns, lest the 
intended effect be loist, and the-taBte<:»f ^some be so 
oflbuded as to render ludicrous th^ branch of wor- 
ship deiiominated 'praise; ' I niention this more 
particularly,^ because dUring attendanfce upon the 
services of the sanctuary > recently in one of the' 
leading churches in th)S city, I noticed tfaarit the 
fiiU organ with all the thunderi^ of thorough-bass 
were called ihto requisition to give effect to the 
sehtiment, < The praise of God is ftr^olAerf around,^ 
sind only a few ofthe lighter stdpfe were used while 
the bri^nist Was' perfonwing, * Let all the earth the 
chot^s^ join!.' The interludes sheuki likewise be 
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in some measure adapted to the sentiment of the 
verse preceding it, or indicate the character of the 
verse following ; perhaps it would be well to have 
it partake of the characteristics of both, so that the 
mind of the audience may be gradually led from 
the contemplation of the sentiment contained in 
the onCj to the contemplation of that contained 
in the other. I am no connoisseur of music, but I 
admire consistency. There may be great variety 
in the exercises of the sanctuary, and still a uniform 
and symmetrical character be preserved. Nothing 
is more disgusting than a very fantastic interlude, 
or one that consumes more time in its performance 
than is required for the performance of a stanza. 

I have dwelt upon the last topic because I con- 
ceived it related to a very important branch of the 
worship of that Being, ya whose sight the heavens 
are not clean, and who charges his angels with 
folly. But, aside from churches and the like, I 
intended to have informed my readers at which 
of the engine-houses in this city, and not more 
than a hundred miles from my residence, the com- 
pany strive to sanctify obscene songs at their meet- 
ings, by closing their revels at from one to three 
o'clock in the morning with a hymn to the tune of 
" Old Hundred,'- much to the peace and quiet of 
the neighbors all around, who are not obliged to 
open their windows or ' let the lattice down ' in 
order to catch the mellifluous strains. I also inten- 

7 
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ded to have informed you at what comers you 
could be insulted or thrown from the sidewalks at 
the option of a gang of over-grown boys, who are 
more especially on duty during Sunday eveningsi 
I meant to have informed you and all friends 
of temperance, that there is at least one street in 
Boston, where are six grocery shops in immediate 
contiguity, whose keepers are * licensed to retail 
spirits ' for the ' public good ; ' and also to have 
told you where you could find in this city one iav^ 
ern or hotels (legally so called,) with a very impo- 
sing and picturesque sign swinging from its frbnt, 
with the significant motto, 'Only three cents,' 
glowing in capitals of four inthies in height upon 
each of the sides. And I meant, too, to have dwelt 
for a moment on the beautiful consistency of orna- 
menting the windows of t^perance grocery stores 
with an array of images representing fat-bellied 
'bursters' smoking 'the genuine Principes.' I 
also intended to have informed you where the 
' mammoth ' cigar shop could be found, as in New- 
York, and other cities more advanced in refinement 
than Boston ; but soon after the opening of this 
establishment, some evil spirit chalked ' Ichabod ' 
upon its portals, when up jumped the ' mammoth ' 
and took the line of march, and the ' Dos Amygos,' 
' Principes,' ' Long nines ' and all followed on, and 
the procession was brought up in the rear by a 
crockery jnule heavily laden with 'Ladies' cigars.' 
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Thus departed the glory of the ' mammoth ' cigar 
shop, much to the gratification of the adjoining 
neighborhood, and thus was prevented the necessity 
of entering into further details of the concern. I 
also meant to have suggested to retailers the con- 
venience of living in the rear or over their places of 
business, and the propriety of occupying most of 
the width of the fronts of their premises with large 
shop windows, so as rwt to allow of more than one 
door, which shall serve as a common entrance to 
their stores and houses, and thus render both easy 
of access on- all days of the week. One word 
should have ere this been whispered in the ears of 
the school committeeof this city, upon the propriety 
of lashing the softer sex in the public schools, for 
the crime of speaking without leave, and other hei- 
nous offences of equal temerity ; and another word 
to the same honorable body on the importance of 
having all corporal punishments performed before 
the whole school, for the gratification of the hard 
hearted and vicious, and for the purpose of harden- 
ing the hearts, dulling the sensibilities, and destroy- 
ing the finer sympathies of those who are not al- 
ready callous to social qusdities and good feeling, 
as well as for the sake of sharpening the energies 
and increasing the enterprise of such as may be 
* beaten with many stripes ' by their perfect ?ind 
angerless masters. Would not these suggestions 
have accorded strictly with the march of Tntellect 
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and the spirit of the age ? Shades of school-mas- 
ters of threshing memory, come back, and see 
whether you do not find yourselves at home in 
some of our city schools ! 

There were a number of subjects, in addition to 
those already touched upon, which I intended to 
have recurred to ; and a multitude of others of equal 

» 

importance crowd upon my mind at the present 
momeht. But I will jnention only one more and I 
have done. I wished to suggest to obtuse surgeons 
who may not have the organs of benevolence and 
conscientiousness largely developed, their interest 
in increasing the number of racing steamboats and 
omnibuses. I was going to illustrate to the gen- 
tlemen of the faculty, by stating a case that oc- 
curred recently while I was in one of the Roxbury 
omnibuses ; but, on reflection, I have concluded to 
close with an account of a recent occurrence abroad, 
it being every way proper for a cosmopolite to bor- 
row illustrations from every quarter of the globe. 
Says the Courier of September 7th, ^ The steamer 
Earl Grey, from Roothsay to Glasgow, lying at the 
quay, Greenock, burst her boiler on the evening of 
July 24th, had her deck, cabin, &c., blown away, 
and thirty-two persons out of forty on board, killed 
or wounded. It was said she was preparing to race 
with another boat.' 
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ON SEEING THE POftTRAIT OF MY FATHER. 

My father ! what a crowd of sad and bright 

Remembrances thy memory cluster round. 
When this thy picture *a nshered to my sight. 

Or in its fond alcove my heart is bound. 
Jast like a soft and silvery moon-beam lay 

Thy mildly shining path while here on earth ; 
Just like the gently retroceding day. 

Its light was gathered to its source of birth. 
What though the world thy name has not inscribed 

Upon its honored scroll, nor east one sad 
Reflection on thy death ? — It hath imbibed 

Thy spirit ; and the garb in which *t is clad 
Is livelier, lovelier, for thy mission here. 
E'er may thy blissful hopes my spirit cheer ' 



HYMN, 
von A TEMPERANCB MEETING. 

Touch not the wine-cup, when its draught 

With ruby brightness lures, 
Tlie smooth Kbation often quafied, 

Sorrow and woe ensures. 



J, 



Tiute not of Inuiry whan 'tis bleat 

With presages of death : 
Co not into the bibber's tent, 

For poison 's in his breath. 

Handle not treacherous goblets, though 
Proffered by thiice-told fiiend ; 

7* 
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Bibbttngi— contentions from them flow. 
And mwerjr w their end. 

UrtPe ere the precepto of thy word,— 
Write them on every heart ; — 

Xfttt from thy rule of temperance, Lord, 
We never may depart. 



TH£ SABBATH SCHOOL. 

*T WAS Sabbath morn. I crossed the dewy lawn 

Which glit^red as it were a bed of pearls. 

The every wild-flower that I frequent met. 

Breathed forth a bland perfume, as 't were incense 

Offered unto the Lord. The little rill. 

Descending from the neighboring sylvan heights 

In wild meanderings, struck the notes of praise 

In light reverberatory swells, as ofl 

The crystal waters plashed its pigmy banks. 

The echoing carol of the birds, as 't were 

The talisman of songs angelic, made 

My heart-strings vibrate. Though in a strange land, 

Earth seemed to me fk paradise. Nature, 

In all the varied forms presented, sang 

In strains of eloquence the praise of God. 

/^Onward I went. I saw a little band 
Clad neatly, coming o'er the lea. Curious 
To know the object of their mission, I 
With quickened step, my course directed toward 
The youthful throng. But ere T reached them, they 
Had to the village sobciol-hoiise entered in, 

y/Where they were went to ttie^i each Sabbath day, 
hTo learn the law of God and list the gospel. 
I followed them. And as I entered in 



f 
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Amid the BaUmii silenee of the place, f. ^ 

A voice proclaimed oat of the Book of God» 

**Thy testimonies, Lord, are very sure : 

Holiness thy house hecomes forever." 

The assembly knelt. The fervept prayer, as 'twere 

The priestly offering of the man of God, 

Ascended in behalf of his sweet charge. 

Who, with hands clasped, as if withheld from aught 

Of earth, to grasp the horns of God's own altar. 

And eyelids closed upon the things of time — 

Their mental eyes on views celestial fixed — 

In accents simple yet devout, gent forth 

A suitable response, **Amcn, amen." 

Methought I heard a voice angelic say, 

"Put off thy shoes from off thy feet, for lo ! 

The place whereon thou stand 'st is holy ground ! " 

And then a heavenly order did pervade 

The place, throughout the simple recital 

Of God's own testimony of his Son, 

"In hun I am well pleased," (although Christ doth 

Declare himself to be God's equal Son ; — 

Such testimony is resistless, sure, — 

He is the very God ! ) Each little mind 

Seemed to receive the impress of the truths 

It uttered forth. The teachers' faces sbope 

With beams of holy cheerfulness. Their brows. 

Haloed with glory to the Lord, whose sheen 

Was there concentred from those infant minds — 

Betrayed iiearts gladdened in a cause in which 

Angelic interest ever on the alert 

To note its progress, strikes up choruses. 

Whose thrilliogs echo through Heaven's wide domain 

At every triumph ; — e'en eternal Truth. . 

Then rose the strains of sinapl^ melody , 
Whose thrilling power e'en touched my inmost soul. 
Methought I were tramipoxted, e'en to Heaven. 
But suddenly an slujj^qVb iyh|sp«ir Wi^cped^ . 
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** This is not Heaven. Know thon, O man ! the bliss 
That waits the faithfal of these worshippers. 
In Heaven, is not conceived by man. 
Still 't is no other than the house of God — 
•Die very gate of Heaven / " 



YOUNG cottager's SONG. 



My lyre, submit to yet one gentle touch! — 

The sun has sunk into his gorgeous couch ; 

The cricket now resumes its lonely trill ; 

The groves break forth with notes of whip-poor-will ; 

The leaves are well nigh falling from the trees ; 

And melancholy floats upon the breeze : — 

O, quick resound thy joyful notes to soothe 

My saddened soul, and let those notes be smooth. 

O sweet, O sweet is the moon-lit retreat. 

The cottage in the lawn ; 
Near to the grove at the lattice I love. 

To list to the echoing horn. 

And sweet, sweef, where with dew-drops replete 

The glittering woodbine grows. 
To catch at the dawn a glimpse of the fawn. 

As bounding forth he goes. 

Yet sweeter still the perfumes that distill 

From wild-flowerg io the grove. 
And the primroses bland in the lily hand 

Of the fair one I love. 

Bat sweetest of all when darkness doth fall 
And mnsde eve with oi^bt. 
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Is the soft retreat besidie which I mieet 
The Fountain of all light I 

'Tis here of the cares of earth and its snares 

My soul doth Heav^i divest ; 
I seek pardoning love as it flows from above, 

And gently sink to rest. 



THE SLANDERED. 

t 

" Blessed are ye when men shall rovile you, and persecute you, and shaii say 
all manner of evil against you falsely, for my sake." Jesvs Christ 

I knew him from his infancy ; when scarce 

He'd tasted of the atmosphere of earth, 

Or glanced upon its witching vanities ; 

And when his loveliness was traced in looks ^ 

Of dimpled pleasantness, and in the flash 

Of sympathy that marked each motion of 

His deep-blue eye. 

I knew him too when years 
Of boyhood called out all those sympathies 
Which infancy bespoke, and which would grace 
Him of maturer years : when excellence. 
In all its varied luxuriance. 
Verged to perpetual blossoming ; and when 
The vigor of his intellect defied 
All rivalry. 

And when upon^ his brow 
The years of manhood stole, he was my fellow. 
I loved him. And I loved to mark the strong 
And more than manly traits and lineaments 
Of his expanded nobleness But oh ! 
The bold relief in which Christianity 
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Stood forth, emblazoned by the pure and bright 

And growing emanations of his path, — 

This was bis nobles^ feature : for, his was 

A purer spirit, sanctified from birth. 

And his example mirrored forth his Saviour's. 

We trode the chequered path of life for years 

Together : but the providence of God 

Culled us to part, and plainly marked to each 

His destination. But the road, in all 

[ts numerous meanderings, lay not 

So plainly pencilled. Nor rose as yet did bloom. 

Nor thorn extort the rise of murmuring. 

His was a harder lot. But his pure spirit — 
Nothing daunted — drank the bitterest springs, 
And quaSed the miasm of a host- of foes 
To God " dead in their trespasses and sins.'* 
Foul calumny assailed him ; and with art 
Native to hell, threw barricades around 
His spotless character. And he was doomed, 
For time, to willing isolation : for, 
Another Lot, " he vexed his righteous soul 
From day to day, with men's unlawful deeds." 

In all his trials God forsook him not. 

His cavern — his perpetual fane — was owned 

Of God ; and oft contained the mercy-cloud. 

Its long stalactites dropped fresh blessings down ; 

And the prismatic tints that played upon 

The spar, at every float and flickering 

Of his lone taper, ofl reminded him 

Of ONE " that keepeth covenant," nor forgets 

To mingle mercy with the cnp uf woe. 

He was the priest, and the wide world his people — 

His altar nature built : his incense — prayers 

From the pure censer of his soul — went up 

From day to day : and he dispensed the brei^d 

Of life to thousands, who unwittingly 

Received it at his hands : his dooms-men's chains 
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Were not wrought quite so cunningly. His mind 
Soared forth and upward e'en to Heaven, — 
And gathering flowers of inspiration from 
Its holy borders, ponred their bealthfiil dews 
Upon the thirsty earth. And while he pressed 
The chalice to his lips, and ate the bread 
Symbolic, God was at his board, and sealed 
The covenant of reconciliation, — 
Giving earnest of a Heaven of rest. 
Which he has gone to realize. 



HYMN, 



FOR A TEMPERANCE MEETING. 

Father in Heaven, we worship thee. 

And bow before thy mercy-seat, 
W hile in a psean tribute we 

Thy blessing crave with ns to meet. 

Before thine altar we wdnid spread 
The cries and safierings of the yonng, 

Tattered, and refl of daily bread. 
To fill the cap by parents wrung. 

Laments of riper age we bear, — 
The broken-hearted father's tears. 

The anxious mother's bitter prayer 
For hopes of her declining years. 

Lord, from the censer of our hearts. 
Accept the ofllbrhigs that rise, — 

The griefs Intemperance imparts, 
Mingled with our best sympathies. 
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Smile on us fVom^y thrond abot«, 
And stoop to «laih tli« poiaonons bowl : 

Ob, may tbe chalice of thy love. 
Win the afiections of each soul ! 



THE widow's burial. 



'Twas Sabbath day. The glorioas sun withdrew 
To the far west — with crimson clouds o'ercast. 
And here and there a purple tint, as 'twere 
The shaded folds in the rich draperj 
That hangs a monarch's couch. The rays 
Moved quick along the pavement, gathering up 
The sheen from off tbe thousand particles 
That glistened in the way, like spangles on 
The gorgeous train of one whose sympathy , 

-Sweetly compelled him to put off the garb 
Of royalty, to look the meeter for 
The scene of woe. 

A sable hearse approached. 
Impalled beneath its drapery lay the corse 
Of one, whose coffined length betrayed the years 
Of full maturity. I kept in pace. 
There was no pageant there — no equipage, — 
Nor dark funereal train of mocking friends. 
Toward Mammon's altar Bent, to sacrifice - 
The memory of the virtuous dead. But there 
Was one, whose purer incense curled in rings 
Of reft affection o'er the sable pall. 

A female followed, — a lone mourner, too ! 
And she a sweet girl of thirteen harvests. 
Her golden locks flowed o'er her delicate neck. 
Like sun-rays on a marmorean bust. 
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And woold hav^^<^ ^ princceg'g. Her drew 
Told inanv ^ ^"'® ofMSrnpaloas nicety 
In its 9*^^ folds ; the antiquated styla 
^i»^- richness of its texture, also told 
A. tale of better days. And I eoold read ' 
Her history in e\ety circnmstance 
That clnstered round thi:* lonely funeral. 
The sunny days of fortune, friends and floweri-^ 
When joy lit the paternal hearth, and when 
A father*9 heart was gladdened by the song 
Of his fond daughter — beamed bright before me* 

And there was record of affliction, too,'^-*' 
Of sickness, death and sorrow — messengen 
To win I he heait to holiness and God ; 
Of riches flown away, and friendships riven ; 
A widowed niother^s prayers and tears, fur her 
Whom (jud hud still preserved. 

There was a page 
Penned since her orphanry began ; but it 
Was blackened by oppres:«ion's blot -— I mem 
The careless hurry of the car-man : for 
The unwonted rattling of the car of death. 
Provoked the trar suppressed from her bright ej0« - 
And kindled up my sympathies. I went 
Unto the place of sepulture, that I 
Perchance might there behold the ofieriog 
Of life upon afiection's altar : for 
I feared her delicate spirit could not bear 
The pang of separation from the form 
Of one so fondly cherished. Bat not wo i 
For there I could decypher that aame pag0| 
Replete with holy resignation — penned 
By God's own spirit — bearing witness of 
A sanctified affliction. 

The tomb wm 
A splendid one. Bat its eecatcheoned tablet, 
Hnrled from iu rieh Ionian eolamns — 
Ita cells, hung rooBd with mooldering taptrtry — 
8 
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Tlw enmbrancat of ioimortalky 
Thrown off, — • a «ene of foil/ consaimni 
Preaented. But this was a hallowed p]act--^ 
Hallowed by ministering spirits ; aent 
To cheer the spirit of the lovely girl, 
Bowed like a bnlmsh to the ground. She w«iil 
lato Ihe abode of death ; and as she gassed 
For the last time npon her mother's form, 
Methonght 1 heard an angers whisper these :-^ 

** Though earthly friends forsake thee, 

And kindred fly to God»— ^ 
To eonif<»rt, Ob ! betake thee. 

And ki^s the afflictive rod- 
There *s consolation for thee ; 

Oh ! drink the precious cnp : 
Thongh friendships fail below thee. 

The Lord will take thee np 1 

Thongh Death, in all his terror, 

Hath entered thine abode, — 
Weep not — be not dismayed : for 

God is the orphan's God ! ^ - 

She raised her beilded form, and wiped away 
The tears that trickled down her pallid cheek; 
And gathering strength from the angelic draught. 
She smiled, and said, * Father^ thy wiil he dene f * 
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THK BIBLE. 

^ Thj word ii ft lamp iint* mf fe«ty ftnda light «nto my p&l1u'*^T»ktM ezhu IM. 
** Tby tMtimoniei alio ara my couotelfamb'*-^ FaaUi «sla* 91. 

Ott fbere are inome«ff in a Cbruiiaii'a lift, 
BepWte with aorrowings and keencat woea. 
When clouds and darkaeat iatereept tha ▼law 
Of Heavan and Haaraa'a King : aad wbea 
The tesselated track of life is dark 
With overpowering shades of Providence 
Impenetrabio. Yea, the ChriatiaB e*en 
Wonld foher and would fall in aheenlees a%tal, 
And even 'die in hopelea^neaa and glooas. 
Had be iio lamp te guide bis feeC or light 
His pathway to the tomb. His feeling beaity 
Indulgent in unreined beneveleneet 
Woald even bleed itself away whene'er 
He leaked upon the world intelligently. 
Wore there no atar iDora bright than Aretorai 
To cheer hia spirit with its bopefal mya. 
And mark the coming of the peaeefbl reign ' 
Of Jesaa. 

And there is at tiroes a chill« 
Circling the charch, and oaosiag all the haada 
Of frail mortality to loosen, and 
The atateliness of ardent piety 
To flag and to recede in view of fbea 
Of hellish aspect, panoplied to fight 
The little band would flee ; bat circnmTeMd 
By Satan's marshalled host, are pent therefron^ 
Their aparse and scattered mnks, untutored too. 
Through listlessness of proffered help and grae«. 
Would prompt them even to surrender and 
Give conquest to the execrable foe. 
Were there no voice to rally up their itrengtbt 
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AisBriiig them *t is not by might nor potoer, 
Bui fry the spirit of Almighiy God, 
That •piritnal enemies »re met 
Socceflflfally, and warning them to look 
With confidence upon the standard of 
The heavenly host, as it is wafted o*er 
Their heads unheeded. 

Where then 'a the Christian's lamp — his goiding star i 
Where aoand the echoing words that cheer with sweet 
Revesberating swells of love, or greet 
The sold with meet reprovings, waking life 
Firom deathfol sleep ? 

O. precious book, but oft 
Neglected ! thou ait the <rhristian*8 armory. 
To weap<m him for all conflicting scenes. 
Thy promises ace cordials to his soul. 
And thy commandments frontlets to his brow. 
To mark him as the soldier of the cross. 
And serve a pas^iport to. the upper rides^ 
Thou art our lamp, our star, and ihou our voice 
From God. . And in thy golden light, and cheiered 
By thine Inv^orating strains of love 
And heavenly eloquenee, ive "11 maroh •— 
We '11 fly to. Heaven, to live a shadeless life 
And join a throng of ever-growing, bright 
Intelligences, and sing an endless song 
Of victory o'er sin and every fbe. 
Through Him that died that we might live. 
Whose story is the burden of thy page. 
Or sung in psalm, or simply told by men 
Of lore unlettered, but of ken divine. 
Or shadowed forth in types or costly rites, 
Or beaming in the pure and placid light 
Of the example of the Son of God* 
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THE OVI^RTHJIOW OF THB MlDIjkNI1?l|S. 

Jud«;e«, chap. vii. — Tiii. 

NiOHT rejgned o*er Palefttine. And tcarce a bi$e(B«« 

Disturbed the almond leaves, or gho«)k the tum 

That garlanded their trunks and hong from limb 

To limb like drapery. The waning moon 

Was gathering up her Koft and tremulous light 

From Jordan^s undulating bosom, but 

Her patting rays lit up Penier* tower, ^ 

Which seemed to hang as *t were a Macon-l^ht 

Of proud security to »U around. 

Beneath the turret shades which streamed npoki 

The Tale of Succoth, Midlands princes lay 

In dreamy safety as the fues of God. 

The kings of Midian, too, had laid them dowtf . 

At Karkor, in a splendid peacefulness : 

Iq purple vesture fretted o'er with gold, 

They lolled amidst the odoriferous fumes 

That curled from tripod censers, in their tents^ 

Like fools to note the glistening, golden chains 

And cresent jewels on their camels* necks. 

And Jabbok^s ripplings lulled them both to slee|l. 

But ah ! the unsheathed sword of God was lii^ 

0*'er Zebah and Zalmunna, and a curse 

Zeeb and Oreb overhung, with all 

Their numerous hosts thnt troubled much the tawl 

Of Israel, and made her children weep 

For keen privations from their hands imbued 

In plundering. 

The moon had set. The son of Joash W«iii 

Forth to thte enter camp of Midian, 

Girt with the sword of God, and in*n^c^ ^"iW; 

11ie8pMt-oftherLord;theleni»ror * 

Three hundred n««ii "of l«ael ■'"'•'" w*"*-^ 

8* 
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(flftT* with a |Hteher and a lamp to each, 
Aadtnunpeti in their hands) to meet the foe» 
Who hiy a]on|[ the vale * for maltitodea 
' tSke ^graia-hoppen.* The Taithral, little band 
Stood round their sleeping enemies, in strength 
Nurtured bj God within their bosoms (br 
The appfoaehing conftict At the. given word. 
They blew their trampets all, and shooted load 
' The sword of God and Gideon,' and drew 
The bnmihg lamps from their concealment in 
The pitehors hastily, and held them vp 
0*er the tent doors Another blast they gave, 
And easfhki^down their pitchers to the ground, 
A simnltaneons^Mn^h produced, which sent 
Dismay and terror to the bosoms of 
The waking hosts of Midian, whope eyes 
Glared erazily as they beheld the gleam 
Of artificial light above their heads. 
And as they heard reverberating peals 
Of ' Sword of God and Gideon * tingling 
Within their ears. They ran, and cried, and fled : 
And every man, with consternation stmck, 
Raised np his sword against his fellow, while 
The Israelitish company stood — each 
In his own place as erst — nnharmed, aroand 
The camp forsaken by its occapants. 
Save those whose dying groans at intervals 
Were heard, as ceased the tmmpets' clangoring sounds. 
Inspired with success in rooting them, 
The captain of the band of Israelites 
l?ent quickly messengers throughout the hilts. 
To rally np the Fphraimites, that they 
Might barricade the flying enemy. 
Obedteqt to the call, all Ephraim rose. 
And gatheHQg to the fords of Jordan, took 
The hosts of IrtMqoaelites, whose fainting hearts 
Bad jnst began to thr^ with hope, and slew 
Their haughty princes. But the kings — encafnped 
At Karker with their aralM->f^ by hand 
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Of Gideon . And era the son was liaen. 

To kindle ap the morning sacri6ce 

Of hill and dell, fragrant with opening flowers, 

In all were slain six seores of thousands of 

The Midianites ; and their sad. moons — blent up 

With the fresh dew-clood — as sweet incense rose 

Unto the God of Sabaoth and victory. 

How yanisheth the pigrny strength of man, 
Like vapor in a snn-lit atmosphere. 
When God with an Almighty power appears 
In famine, or in pestilence, or war ! 
So hearts of wicked men melt down, when He 
His spirit breathes upon the feeblest work 
Of him who keepeth his commandments, and 
Whose inmost soul is lit with love, whose life 
Shines like a lamp amid the tents of sin. 
And who the gospel-trumpet sounds, and gives 
Jehovah praise, till dablied to earth by death, 
A broken pitcher at the fountain-base. 



THE THEATRE AS IT IS. 

The theatre — what is it ? It is an edifice ex- 
ternally chaste, and often splendid — an ornament 
to any city. Its architectural proportions and the 
grace of its decorations are the admiration of all 
denizens of taste and refinement in the place in 
which it is located, and not unfreqiiently attract the 
eye of the passenger or transient resident, who stops 
to indulge in the delightful reverie which its bean- 
ties are calculated to inspire. Its noble veranda 
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and cornices, its massiTe columns smd pilastens, its 
groined vestibule, its niched statuary, its sculp- 
tured parapet, and the paling that encloses the 
greensward on which it stands, each in their turn 
fill the mind with a legitimate lo\re of the beau- 
tiful ; and in beholding them, even the. Christian 
philosopher burns with gratitude to God, that He in 
his wisdom has seen fit to give to the body the eye, 
and to implant within the soul the delicate faculty 
of perception, that appreciates such objects of in- 
tricate handi work. 

And now let us open the portals and cast a look 
within, that we may know whether or not the inte- 
rior is in keeping with the exterior. Raise for a 
moment the splendid drapery that curtains yonder 
window, that we may in some measure supply from 
the 'orb of day' the brilliancy that gleams from 
these numerous and richly jewelled chandeliers 
during the seasons of performance. How tasteful ; 
how grand ! Where is the flaw fn the design ? — 
where an imperfection in the execution ? Stfliely 
there is none. The lofty rotunda with its tapQ»* 
tried corridors, the stage with its delightful yasta 
illusively stretching far away between the vecdoHt 
scenery that vies with nature in the truth q( its de* 
lineations, the frescos, the carved insignia, tAie 
IFicbly-cushioned settees, ay, everything is upon 
the most liberal scale. Look where you will, thei;^ 
is iw>thing to offend the mo^t refined taste, or ^ W 
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militate with the preconceptions that took pos- 
session of the mind upon viewing the noble exterior. 
Surely, there is nothing in all this to justify the 
taunts, the condemnations, the anathemas that have 
been heaped upon the theatre. The eye may revel 
here with as much impunity as in a cathedral, and 
not one more fibre of the bean shall be corrupted, 
.than in tracing its consecrated aisles and contem- 
plating its scriptural decorations. 

But all this is a day scene ,* and the view that 
we have been taking of the theatre, has been rather 
an abstract one -^ of the structure rather than of its 
uses, its architectural design and its adaptedness to 
the accommodation of an immense audience, rather 
than an investigation of the practical bearing of 
the institution as a whole — edifice, performances, 
actors, and all — upon tfie character and interests of 
the spectators of scenic exhibitions, and upon the' 
morals of the community in which the theatre is 
located. It is in these latter aspects alone, that the 
theatre claims any especial notice from me. I am 
no. professed amateur of the fine arts, however much 
I may believe of their genial influences upon so* 
ctety. I am no connoisseur of ^ architectonic ex- 
cellence,' ' animated marble,' or of ^ the pencil's 
witchery.' I am neither familiar with Inigo Joaes^ 
Praxiteles, nor Riq)haeL 

Let US then take another view of the theatre. 



\ 



94 HCCREATIONS OF A MERCHANT, 

Not that I would induce my kind reader to enter 
its polluted walls during the histrionic ravings of 

* The herded i'ngabonds of every shore,' 

and the uncouth and licentious babblings of a har- 
lequin, or of 

' Women unnexed, who, lost to woman *8 pride. 
The drunkard's stiigger upe, the bully's stride.' 

No — no. As soon would I urge him to enter one 
of those revolting pits in the cemetery at Naples, 
where the fastidious devotee of fashion and luxury 
who has not lived out half his days, and the poor, 
filthy habitant of the lazaretto are, without dis^ 
tinction of rank or sex, thrown into one commoEi 
heap, to moulder into one common mai^ of putrid 
faction. But I would have him view it through 
the testimony of those who have been nnfortti^ 
nately lured within its doors during a night scene, 
and who have as fortunately been rescued from 
its enchantments, like birds that have been extri* 
cated from the snare of the fowler. I have been 
there -^ I have friends who have been there. Will 
you take oor testimony ? 

On the critical night of our invitation, we hurried 
away from the hearth of our fathers, leaving its 
€»idearing associations, its cheering attractions, and 
the bland charities thai were concentred in tke 
circle that gathered around it, to be introduced 
to the feverish novelties of the theatre. It was 
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dark and dreary without, but being sheltered from 
the peltings of the storm, v?e heeded notfaiog be- 
yond the boundaries of our coach, save the inces- 
sant tinkling of the bells upon the horses, that 
seemed more than ever to annoy us, while we were 
deeply musing upon the anticipated exhibitions of 
wit and beauty to which we were expecting to be 
speedily ushered. 

We arrived at the tlieatre. There was the same 
beauty manifest upon the exterior that I have de- 
scribed ; for there was a profuse glare of artificial 
light that beamed from a row of lamps that stood 
like sentinels in front of the doors, to designate far 
^ay the spot of its location, when the beams of 
Hea«^n had refused to sliine upon it. We alighted 
amid a uoiley crowd, and hesitated for a moment 
whicTii door^ve would enter at, as we had been told 
that a box ticket would admit us to any part of the 
house. Q^iiite youig — as we were — and inex- 
perienced in theatrt etiquette, we followed a traia 
of young men, (some of whom we recognized as 
children of respectable tnd genteel families) to a 
narrow side-door. Fatal entrance ! How my heart 
beats with indignatioh, wheti I reflect upon the. 
conduct of men, who, for the paltry consideration of 
dollars and cents, will contriTe and execute such dia- 
bolical plans as were develo»jed by our accidental 
entree at that door. 

Having ascended a number o£ flights of stairs^ 
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we found ourselves seated in what we afterwards 
learned was denominated *ihe third row.'. We 
were at first surprised to find a large number of 
females seated here, apparently without any pro- 
tectors. But the flaunting airs of some, the dishev- 
elled tresses of others, and the chequered dissim- 
ilarity of dresses, (some being in rags, and some in 
jewels) led us to suspect that we were not among 
the* best part of the auditory. 

Our fears were soon realized. A multitude of 
young men flowed in through the passageSj and 
took their seats very familiarly among the females 
already mentioned. The disgusting oaths, the 
filthy conversation, and the grossly indecent conduct' 
of the persons there assembled, soon convince ^^^ 
that we were in a place of assignation and d-oaucii- 
ery, rather than in an apartment whc^ we were 
likely to be either instructed or ««nused by the 
exhibition of the drama. Therf ^vas one young 
man present, with whom we were partially ac- 
quainted. He was handsome in hi5 person, lovely 
in his general disposition, ^nd to ^he extent of our 
knowledge he had hithe^o be^sn unspotted in his 
character. But there tie wa6, suffering himself to 
be dandled and tossed froMi lap to lap like an ima* 
ginary cupid ; and, ala^ ! those daughters of the 
devil who occupied tjzose seats, succeeded in sedu- 
cing him from the paths of virtue. He has become 
a dissipated and rained youth. 
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Having become disgusted with the company 
that surrounded us, (which fact we attribute to the 
blessing of a kind providence upon the educatioiji 
we had received,) we retired from the house soojpi 
after the play commenced, and entered, there no 
more, nor shall we — we trust — forever. It was 
enough for us, that the theatre embraced such a 
diabolical trap wherein to ensnare the unwary who 
might chance to enter there. And we trust we 
shall ever thank God that we were not overcome 
by the seductive speeches that were directed to 
ourselves. 

This shock in relation to the theatrical establish- 
ment, (which had previously been esteemed so fair 
both within and without) led me to a more thor- 
ough scrutiny of its charetcter and design. It has 
been my study for years. I have gathered and 
sifted information without measure, both from its 
friends and its foes. I have questioned and cross- 
questioned that I might learn the truth. The re- 
sult is a settled conviction that the theatre is a 
money-making establishment. Its founders care 
little or nothing about the promotion of public 
m^orals, which they so much prate about. It is 
true they may wish to afford amusement to the 
community, but they have not principle enough to 
induce them to do this while there is a shadow of 
a possibility that they may make a pecuniary 
sacrifice. They, therefore, under the pretence of 

9 
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&6curing th6 audiende from thd contaminsition of 
ihe " frail sisterhood," erect a range of boxes for 
their isspecial accommodation. This operates as an 
Inducement for these wretched creatures to visit 
the theatre in search of prey ; and by this one act, 
the corporation insure to the estabUshment, with 
almost the certainty of a mathematical demonstra- 
tion, the attendance of a large body of young men, 
and old men too, whose principles — if fixed at all — *- 
are fixed upon the side of vice and immorality. 
The audience is thus enlarged, ai^d the monied 
receipts consequently enhanced. 

This and other glaring evils that have long clus- 
tered around the theatre, have had the effect of 
depriving the establishment of the attendance of 
the more intellectual and refined classes of society 
in this more enlightened season of its existence. 
Scarcely a person of a sedate disposition attends 
there, or one who cares a straw for the moral wel- 
fare of the community. And some of the better 
Sort of the theatre-going community " regret this 
exceedingly." For the withdrawal of so large a 
portion of the audiences, and the continuation of 
the highly intellectual exhibitions that were for- 
merly presented, came very nigh upsetting the 
whole establishment. The almost vacant boxes in 
the lower ranges, and the finely turned and intel- 
lectual passi^ges of sterling dramatic compositions, 
presented but small attractions to the occupants of 
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the " third row," who found the theatre somewhat 
uninteresting, excepting in the particular branch 
in which they were indeed more deeply concerned, 
but which could be enjoyed at a cheaper rate 
elsewhere. 

In consequence of the threatened desertion of 
the theatre, the character of the exhibitions has 
been much reduced, and at the present day it pre- 
sents, (I speak on the authority of those who occar 
sionally attend — and at the best theatres in our 
country, too) it presents, I say, a pitiful array of 
tinsel and vulgarism of every sort. " Jim Crow " 
and "Zip Coon" are favorites — have "long runs" 
to crowded houses. Professed recitations from 
Shakspeare even, (vulgar as he sometime'^ is in his 
works) would scarcely be recognised by the rcr 
nowned bard, were he to be present at a modern 
exhibition of the drama. An unmutilated sentence 
from an old dramatic author, is a rara avis among 
a mass of illiterate corruption and double entendre. 
Everything intellectual or instructive has been cut 
down and hacked, to suit a lower order of visitants, 
In this way, and this alone, the proprietors have 
not only secured the establishment from bank* 
rqptcy, but have yielded to their avarice such an 
income as encourages them to maintain it in all its 
hypocritical profligacy and soul-destroying fascina- 
tion. Shame on every man who willingly holflt; 
stock in such a vile institution. Verily, it ip like 



744438 ^ 



100 RECREATIONS OF A MERCHANT, 

unto a whitened sepulchre of the inhabitants of 
ancient Jerusalem, fair indeed without, but within 
full of corruption and dead men's bones. The 
cause of public morals gained a great deal, when 
the proprietors of many of the theatres, in obe- 
dience to the glaring light of public opinion, abol- 
ished the sale of ardent spirits within their pre- 
cincts : it would gain much more, were the vicious 
•allurements of a " third row" to be dispensed with. 
Ay, it requires no prophetic vision to see that the 
gain in such a case would be the abolition of scenic 
exhibitions, and the substitution of the lyceum and 
the scientific lecture for the blandishments of the 
drama within the walls of the theatre. Would 
that these devout moralists would but try the ex- 
periment : truly it is a " consummation devoutly to 
be wished.'' 
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LETTERS ON SABBATH SCHOOLS.* 

Suffer little children, and forbid them not, to come unto me. Feed my Iambi. 

JXSVS CMKIIT. 

LETTEB I. 

IlfTBOOUCTORT KBIIARXI, 

Doubtless most of my readers are, to a greater or\^ 
less degree, conversant with those precious institu- 
tions which are rising up in such numbers in our land 
and throughout Christendom, and gathering within 
their pale the early blossoms of intellect and immor- 
tality from the rising generation, — like moral stars, 
whose hitherto dispersed rays of light are rapidly 
becoming concentrated, to dissipate the darkness 
which hangs over and to beauitify the moral crea- 
tion of God. And it may se^m superfluous, at first J^ 
view, that th^r attention should be solicited to 
any remarks which may be ofiered at this late day 
touching the importance and claims of Sabbath 
schools. But when we consider the various ^VQ- 

* [Note. The following letters on the snbject of Sabbath schools, 
originally constitated a series of contrifoations to the columns of the 
* Christioo Watchman.' They were afterwards gathered into a thin 
▼olnme and published anonymously, for distribution among the friends 
of Sabbath schools, with the hope that through them, their principles 
would obtain favor with others, and that an increased friendly feel- 
ing would be manifested toward the institution. They are published 
in the present volume for a similar purpose — that of eliciting interest 
in Sabbath schools throughout the length and br^th of the land.] 

9* 
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cations in life of even Sabbath school teachers 
themselves, and the thousand items of labor and 
care which go to make up those avocations ; when 
we reflect upon the tendencies of our nature, — 
our proneness to become lax in respect to things 
which have become familiar by continuous associ- 
tion and use, and our liability to lose sight of the 
advantages of our several stations and the opportu- 
nities which are open to us to do greater good, by 
suffering our minds to become blinded by some 
little success or an absence of palpable retrograde 
motion, (any or all of which calamities, our expe- 
rience and observation teach us may befall us) — ■ 
surely it does not appear improbable that any friend 
of Sabbath schools may be benefitted by a careful 
examination or review of the advantages of these 
institutions. 

But should there, perchance, be one among 
my readers who is a stranger to Sabbath schools, 
or who is but partially acquainted with the opera- 
tion of the Sabbath school system ; or should there 
be one, who, awed by the depth and grandeur of 
their design, has suffered the risings of his nature 
to generate a prejudice against them; — surely, to 
such, a few remarks cannot be out of place» And 
it is trusted that the importance of these institu- 
Mions, — important from the fact that they are cal- 
/culated to exert a most powerful influence upon 
I the destinies of our country and the world, by pre- 
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occupying and training the intellect which is to ) 
wield those destinies, — we trust, we say, that the ' 
manifest importance of these institutions will elicit 
from every such person an earnest attention, and a 
candid examination of any remarks which may be 
made respecting them. 

With these preliminary observations, we pro- 
pose to offer a series of communications upon the 
moral, political, and religious advantages of Sab^ 
bath schools, and the obligations of Christians and 
the world to sustain t/tese inestimable institutions. 



LETTER II. 

The moral advantages of Sabbath Schools in general — to the pupils. 

The grand design and aim of Sabbath schools at 
the present day is the conversion of the soul of 
every individual within their precincts (who may 
not have already experienced the saving influences 
of the Holy Spirit) from the supreme love of sin 
and self to the supreme love of holiness and God. 
By this we would not be understood to arrogate to 
these institutions the power of changing the^ heart 
by any physical operation, but would simply hold 
up the idea that a radical change of the natural 
affections is the object which they have uppermost 
in view, to which all their energies are adapted, 
and which, by the blessing of omnipotent grace 
they have accomplished in a multitude of instances, 
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and will accomplish, so long as there shall be within 
them souls to be saved, and truth shall have its 
legitimate influence upon those who are engaged 
in their internal management. 

But, while their aim is so elevated, and their 
ultimate achievements are so spiritual, they have a 
powerful influence in forming.and giving a correct 
tone to the moral sentiment, not only in the pupils 
and teachers, but in the families connected with 
them, and thus through the community in which 
they are providentially located. Yes, it is in the 
Sabbath school that those seeds of morality are 
sown that constitute the germ of those embryo 
principles which operate so conservatively upon 
the youthful mind, and which characterize the 
children and youth in many sections of our country. 
It is in the Sabbath school that the principles are 
cultivated and trained, under the careful hand and 
pliant skill of husbandmen taught of God, which 
in after life are developed in the full blossoming 
of all those excellent qualities that distinguish the 
dutiful child, the affectionate parent, the courteous 
neighbor, and the useful citizen. 

But let us dwell for a moment upon their effects 
on the morals of the pupils. A child is sent to a 
common day-school for the purpose of intellectual 
culture ; and, to the gratification of his observing 
parents and friends, he makes a perceptible and 
gradual, if not a rapid progress,, in the various 
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branches of human science to which his attention is 
from time to time directed. There he acquires the 
art of obtaining knowledge from books, and the art 
of communicating ideas and information by lan- 
guage and writing. There he learns that the earth 
is a sphere, — upon what portion of it his country 
is located — its resources and relative importance 
to other nations, — and the relative importance of 
the whole globe to other worlds, whose numbers 
and brilliancy often incite a " longing after immor- 
tality," as his young intellect expands, and with an 
instinctive consciousness of its capabilities, would 
grasp the universe in its scan, and analyze its com- 
ponent principles. And are not the moral qualities 
of the soul capable of a coincident development ? 
And ought they not receive a like careful and co- 
extensive culture ? Instruct a child in all the rudi- 
ments of human science, and leave the fallow 
ground of his heart unbroken, and though he prove 
not himself a very fiend or devil, he will illustrate 
but a small portion of the majestic being, whom, 
having erst created, God pronounced "very good." 
That the morals of children are neglected, or but 
partially cultivated, in most common schools* and 

*It ie a lamentable faet, that in many eommon ichoolB, not only 
the moral enltore of the pnpiU ii neglected, but that some of the 
most dangerovs'prinelples that are eapable of bemg exercised in the 
hwnan breast are continually appealed to as incitements to industry 
and application in the stndy of those sciences which need only the 
stimnli of a coincident moral enltore to be appreciated and admured. 
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family circles, is a fact too palpable to need any- 
other argument than that furnished by the multi- 
tudes of youthful votaries to fashion, ambition, 
avarice and sensuality, in all their forms, who, 
dydra-like, lift their unseemly heads on every side 
to sap the founts of virtue, — severing, in their 
course, all those delicate fibres which nature has 
entwined about the hearts of mankind, breaking 
the silver cord of parental existence, and bringing 
grey hairs with sorrow to the grave. For, are not 
many of these same youths they for whom the 
mingled prayers and tears of parental solicitude and 
fondness have been offered before the throne of God 
day after day and year after year ? And will not 
the Hearer of prayer answer the petitions of his 
creatures, when accompanied by a correspondent 
and systematic use of means ? 

To supply this deficiency* in the education of 
the rising generation, the Sabbath school proffers 
its benign and efficient aid. Its doors are opened 
by the hand of philanthropy, and philosophy as 
well as religion bids the rich and the poor to enlist 
upon its roll the charge whom God has committed 

* In cases of extreme destitation of intellectual attainments, the 
popils in the Sabbath schools shonld be instraeted in the elementary 
bmnches of common education, so far as may be rendered imroedi-* 
ately subservient to the main design of the institution ; and only so 
far, as otherwise, opportunity will be offered for inatmetion to those 
who, from mercenary motives, may be denied the privileges of our 
excellent publio school institution on week-days* 
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to them. By this we would not be understood to 
undervahie the labors of those pious parents, who 
strive to train up their children in the way they 
should go ; nor td lessen their responsibility to exe- 
cute this great duty which they owe to. God. to 
their children, and to the world. But we would 
be understood to say, that the Sabbath school 
proves a powerful smxiliary to the efforts of pious 
parents and guardians ; that it is admirably calcu- 
lated and indispensably necessary to roll back the 
tide of unhealthful influences, which the associa* 
tion with children of unsanctified parents during 
the week brings over the moral qualities ; and that, 
on the whole, the institution is necessary to secure 
and preserve a salutary balance in the education of 
all children for usefulness in this world and hap- 
piness in the world to come. 

In the Sabbath school the child is furnished from 
week to week with familiar illustrations of portions 
of divine truth, — made clear by the interesting 
expositions of his indefatigable teacher,* whose be- 
nevolent principles have led him to avail himself 

* It mast be a source of enconragement to all who feel interested 
in the Sabbath school enterprise, to know that not onlj the flower 
of youthful intellect throughout most of the settled parts of our 
country is enlisted in its service, but that some of our most aged and 
venerable citizens, and several distingnbhed statesmen and mem- 
bers of Congress are to be found in the ranks of Sabbath school 
teachers. Truly, even now, the hearts of *<the fathers ** are turn* 
ing <* to the children) and the hearts of the children to the fathers !" 
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of the copious helps provided in the records of pro- 
fane history, and the more weighty attestations and 
convincing arguments of Biblical analogy, which a 
thorough acquaintance with the Scriptures afford. 
The right of free inquiry upon any position ad- 
vanced, is strictly inculcated by the teacher, who 
is ever willing to listen to the suggestions and 
inquiries of his sweet charge, and to impart all the 
knowledge he may possess, upon any portion of 
their exercise not distinctly understood. And here 
we would remark, that the zest for wisdom is 
greatly sharpened and increased by the collision of 
the intellects and hearts of children of the same 
age,* but different attainments in knowledge, piety, 
and virtue. 

In the Sabbath school, too, a peculiarly appropri- 
ate library, (which few if any families in the com- 
munity are to any considerable extent possessed of) 
rich in the treasures and beauties of the literature 
of the world, extends its privileges to all the pupils 
— furnishing a most economical source of interest- 
ing and instructive information — and, like a moral 
sun, casts its bland raysb through many a lattice 
where {Scarcely the Bible has found place, and 
piercing the crevices of moral destitution, alike in 
the hearts of the poor and the degraded as well as 

« 

* This remark is only applicable to those schools which adopt the 
better coarse of generally classing together children of the same age, 
without particular reference to their literary acquisitions. 
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of the wealthy and the refined, by the genial glow 
of its unscanned emanations, wins the interest, the 
ajBTections, the heart, to all that is lovely in the 
character of the truly virtuous. 

Again,— in the Sabbath school the Holy Spirit* 
delights to descend in showers of heavenly grace, 
to raise in power that which has been sown in great 
weakness -— causing the praises of Jehovah to be 
proclaimed " out of the mouth of babes and suck- 
lings ! '' What parent would not desire his off- 
spring to grow up in such a nursery ? 



LETTER III. 

i Advaataseg to Teacbera. 

By closing my remarks upon the advantages of 
Sabbath schools to the pupils, with my second 
number, it will not be inferred — I trust — that I 
had exhausted my stock of information on that 
point. I might have mentioned the abstraction of 
the children from places of idleness, temptation and 
sin, during the holy hours of the Sabbath. I might 
have dwelt upon the culture of the social principle j 

* It 18 believed that in a majority of instances where reyiyals of 
religion were enjoyed during the year 1831 — a season of "refresh- 
iog'* so notable in the annals of Evangelical religion in this conatrj 
— - in towns blessed with Sabbath schools, the attention to religion 
extended to those schools ; and it is known that, in very many 
places, the revivals commenced in the Sabbath schools. 

10 
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which is so extensively jMromoted in the Sabbath 
school, and which forms so important a feature in 
the proper education of children. I might have 
enlarged upon the republican sentiment which is 
generated in the bosoms of the children of the rich 
and the poor, mutually assembled to get and give 
instruction. And I might have pointed to — 
Ihough I could not have portrayed — the richness 
of benevolence which is engendered in the soul, 
by the possession of that knowledge of the human 
race which is obtained in no other than a Sabbath 
school. But since some of the more prominent 
moral benefits — including the invaluable blessings 
arising from the presence of the Holy Spirit — -have 
been noticed ; and since some of these topics will 
be taken up under the more appropriate divisions 
of political and religious advantages, in subsequent 
communications, I will pass on to glance at some 
of the advantages which teachers derive' from 
their connection with these "little heavens." 

In entering upon this head, I shall assume the 
position that all who are engaged as teachers were 
pressed into this labor of love by a feeling of obli- 
gation, rising above common benevolence, to do 
something for God and immortal souls: and 
although the motives of custom and friendly solici- 
tation might have been secondarily instrumental in 
bringing them into so rife a field of benevolent ac* 
tioU) still, their ultimate design was " to do good." 
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A young man, for example, is met by a friend who 
is a Sabbath school teacher. The question is asked 
by his friend, whether he is engaged in a Sabbath 
school : the reply is in the negative. He is then 
asked whether he would not like to become a 
teacher : and here too the reply is indirectly in the 
negative. He has so many engagements during 
the week, he does not think it practicable for him 
to become a good teacher, and besides, he wanti 
some time for rest and recreation. He is told JCf( 
the large numbers of children who loiter and idle 
away the precious hours every Lord's day; the 
necessity of more efficient efforts in behalf of the 
ignorant and degraded ; the want of faithful per- 
sons to look up and instruct the morally destitute ; 
but apparently without avail. Soon, however, his 
friend meets him again : he tells him that in the 
8cho(d with which he is connected there is a class 
of interesting children without a teacher;* that 
they are suffering for moral culture ; and that this 
is an opportunity presented to do much good and 
prevent much evil, which he ought not to neglect. 
His benevolence and supposed love to God are now 
brought to a crisis. The path of duty is plainly 

* Although this is a rappoied statement, we presome to my it ie 
one which might be made use of in truth by many an alert teacher 
to his fiiend. . Saeh being the case, no joong man or woman, 
aware of the fact, ean conseientionsly excuse themselves for sapine* 
Desi or hM41efl8D0M In such an exigency. 
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marked out, and he cannot in conscience sfrerve 
£tom its nanow bat safe entrance. He consents to 
take the class for a few Sabbaths, or until another 
teacher can be procured, upon condition that his 
friend shall tell him in what manner to proceed in 
order to interest and iptofit his class. 

The conditions are complied with: his fiiend 
points out the portion of Scripture prescribed by 
the superintend^dt for the lesson on the coming 
Sabbath, and requests him to see that it is com- 
mitted to memory by each of the children,* and to 
say a few words by way of illustration and ap|di- 
cation ; spending any orerplus time in reading 
selections of Scripture, or any religious publication 
finan the school library. 

He commences upon his new duties with a flut* 
tering heart. But he finds a blessing awaiting 
him when he first treads the threshold of the 
Sabbath school : a becoming soberness pervades 
him, that will accompany him through the exer- 
cises of the Sabbath, and dwell in him through the 
week ; and although its effects may not be imme- 
diately perceptible to himself or his associates, its 

* In the writer's estimatioB, it is immeasiirabljr impoitant tiial 
die portion of Scripture selected for a lesson shonld be committed 
to memory, wbetber it be recited andiblj or not ; lor bj socb 
a practice, the text becomes conectlj fixed in the mind, and 
the pupil is preTented the mortification, in after life, which arises 
firom socb miserable mis-qootatious as sometimes eren fall finom tfat 
IQiiiister at the ahar. 
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richness will not long remain latent in his bosom, 
but will, by the grace of God, cause him to grow 
up, and flourish in the Christian course, and bring 
forth fruit unto eternal life. 

He listens to the recital of the lesson, made 
doubly interesting from the thorough maimer in 
which it has been committed by his charge, who 
are amdous to please their new teacher. Their 
promptness lights up a smile upon his countenance, 
snd he begins already to rejoice in his new occu- 
pation. The recitation is finished. With fidtering 
▼oice, the teacher attempts some familiar exposit<Mry 
remarks — based upon the writings of some stand- 
ard commentator — when he is interrupted by one 
of his artless pupils asking some unexpected but 
pertinent question. The teacher finds himself 
unable to answer readily ; and soon both he and 
the members of his class find their true level : they 
all become completely nonjAused, and are obliged 
to turn from their ^wn resources to the Book of 
God. They now find that there is not that dis^ 
tance between them which they had anticipated; 
but that they are all comparatively ignorant stu- 
dents of the Bible, — mutually dependent. 

Thus they go on from week to week, the teacher 
meanwhile endeavoring to go to school better pre- 
pared to instruct, and the pupils endeavoring to 
need less and less instruction, — ^ both advancing ia 
Scriptuie knowledge in nearly the same ratio. And 

X0» 
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as they thus go on, the teacher finds that the more 
faithful he is, the more benefit he derives from his 
situation : for he is continually experiencing a vivid 
reaction upon his own heart, of all his precious 
efforts in this noble branch of Christian beneficence ; 
thus proving, in the gospel sense of the precept, 
that /it is more blessed to give than to receiv^.' 
Such encouragement stimulates him to put forth 
his energies in other benevolent enterprises, assured 
that the legitimate product of virtue is virtue itself. 
Young men and young women of this happy 
land ! do you wish to do and get good ? Enlist 
your names upon the teacher's roll in the Sabbath 
school. You shall there receive an hundred fold 
for all your labors ; and hereafter, if you are faith- 
ful in your high calling, your name shall shine in 
that same catalogue, in burning capitals, upon the 
walls of the heavenly Jerusalem, and the souls of 
those little ones, whom you may, by the blessing 
of God, savingly instruct, shall be given to you as 
crowns of your everlasting rejoicing ! 

LETTER ir. 

Advantages of Teachers — rewards of faithfulnesa. 

- I WILL now mention the honor of Sabbath school 
teaching; for there is high honor attending the 
.office of a Sabbath school teacher. But this. honor 
is not of this world* It is not the honor which 
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man lavishes upon his professed friend. It is not 
an empty name. Nor is it a barren plant yielding 
no blossoms, and no verdant leaves with which to 
chaplet the brow of the steward of God. But, like a 
rich tree, it first springs up in the soul, branches.out, 
and scatters its precious fruits to all around. It is 
the honor which comes from God. It is the honor 
which stimulates the ' ministering spirits ' swiftly 
to execute their kind and comforting offices to the 
children of God. It is the honor of being a co- 
worker with God, the everlasting Father, in exe- 
cuting his purposes of reconciliation towards this 
estranged world. It incites its possessor, not to an 
overbearing repulsion or cold neglect of his fellow 
creatures, but, to eagerness to do good to all men as 
opportunity is presented, . and especially to make 
efforts to save their immortal souls. 

Such is the honor of a faithful Sabbath school 
teacher. And how does the honor of figuring in 
temporal empire, and the honor of attending upon 
an earthly sovereign dwindle into nothingness, 
when compared with the honor of sitting with 
God upon the throne of his omnipresence, to dis- 
pense gifts to men, and the honor of being counted 
worthy, through Christ, to be instrumental in win- 
ning as loyal subjects to bis kingdom, those who^ 
by the native blindness of their minds, are subject 
to the prince of darkness ! And though this honor 
be not enviable to the careless child of this worlds 
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it is appreciated by brighter intelligences than this 
world can boast ; and it is the sure precursor of 
that everlasting honor which awaits all those who 
shall hereafter sit down at the right hand of the 
Majesty on high. What young man or yoang 
woman, what professor of religion, what intelligent 
reader, will not value this honor ? Who will not 
covet such an elevation ? 

But the faithful teacher in a Sabbath school 
derives one advantage from his station, which is 
of more intrinsic value than a thousand worlds. 
It is a lively assurance of his discipleship to his 
Lord and Master Jesus Christ. He opens his Kble, 
and there reads the commands of our Lord to his 
apostles, ' Go ye into all the world, and preach the 
gospel to every creature,' * ' Feed my lambs ; ' and 
as he ponders the sacred mandates, he hears a mon- 
itory voice from the Holy One — echoing its sweet 
vibrations from the sacred pages — 'Ye are my 
disciples if ye do whatsoever I command you.' 
He casts an eye within, and as he perceives that 
God has in much mercy turned his footsteps into 
the path of duty, with a holy ambition for that 

* The frank reader of the New Testament will readily allow that 
the spirit of these injunctions is equally binding upon him as they 
were apon those to whom they were originally deli?ered ; rinee» ia 
Matt xzviii. 20, Christ, in dispensing the apostolie commissioB, di^ 
rects the apostles to teach all nations to observe, to the end of time, 
ell things whatsoever he commanded them» as his immediate inc* 
f esMrs, to observe. 
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' crown of rejoicing ' which awaits all those who 
win souls to God, he humbly but cheerfully adopts 
as his watch-word, ' onward, onward ! ' 

Teacher ! are you thus faithful ? Do you find 
within you that spirit of obedience which is here 
described, sweetly compelling you to go forward 
with prayers and tears, entreating and beseeching 
your charge to become reconciled to God? Then, 
then may ygu be comforted under all your trials, and 
be of good cheer, though your hopes be deferred. 
The spirit that prompts you to your labors, is iden- 
tified with the spirit of the only begotten Son of 
God, who left the bosom of his Father, on the 
great errand of mercy to our guilty and ruined 
world. Go on : and though you sow in tears, you 
shall reap in joy. Go on : and though your labors 
seem not be crowned with immediate success, be 
earnest — be patient — leave the issue with God ; 
and doubtless you shall come forth at the last, bear-^ 
ing your sheave?, 

LETTER y. 
Advantages to Parents. 

We have already adverted incidentally to some of 
the benefits which flow to parents ^ from the connec- 
tion of their children with Sabbath schools. But 
we cannot forbear to dwell upon so interesting a 
branch of our subject : interesting, inasmuch as it 
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involves in its enkindling contemplations every 
parent in Christendom. For, the blessings of Sab*- 
bath schools are not confined to those families, some 
of whose members are the immediate recipients 
of the salutary instructions they afford. Sabbath 
school instruction is moral leaven ; it not only acts 
upon the minds and hearts with which it comes 
into more immediate contact, but diffuses its vivi- 
fying influence from mind to mind, from heart to 
heart, from child to child, from individual to indi- 
vidual, throughout the whole community which is 
so happy as to embrace a Sabbath school within its 
boundaries, until the whole mass of population is 
to a greater or less extent affected by it. 

What then are the advantages which parents 
in particular derive from the Sabbath school in- 
stitution ? 

We would remark, in the first place, that the 
advantages of Sabbath schools to parents are varied 
and powerful, according to the character ^nd cir- 
cumstances of parents themselves. Is a parent 
so happy as to have systematized his parental duties 
so as to include a regular elucidation of- some por- 
tion of divine truth, addressed from day to day or 
irom Sabbath to Sabbath to his children, in a man- 
ner adapted to their intellectual capacities, he may 
not be supposed — though he sends his children 
thither — to derive the same or as much advantage 
firom'the Sabbath school, as he who — though pos- 
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sessed of the inclination — lacks the ability to in- 
struct his children interestingly in the oracles of 
God, and who, by the very attendance of his off- 
spring at the school, is himself enabled, through 
their teaching, accompanied by the influences of 
the Holy Spirit, to grow " wise, imto salvation." 
Again, how must the heart of the poor disconsolate 
widow leap for* joy, as she witnesses in her only 
son — who, in infancy, with herself has been cast 
upon the world in poverty and wretchedness — 
the breaking forth of that filial affection^ and to 
experience that sustaining regard which are due to 
maternal solicitude and kindness, and, in more 
congenial circumstances, would have been expected 
without anxious looking for ; but which, were it 
not for his seemingly casual connection with the 
Sabbath school, would never have held an exist- 
ence in his bosom ! And how must that father's 
heart swell with gratitude to God, who, through 
inattention to the proper education of his offspring, 
has been called to weep over the follies and crimes 
of his son, when he is permitted to behold in him 
that moral change which marks ^' the beginning of 
wisdom," and which, but for the instrumentality 
of the Sabbath school, would never have possessed 
his wayward heart ! And are such cases unknown ? 
Are they rare ? Let the long catalogue of Sabbath . 
school children, whose names have been written 
in Heaven during the past year,* answer these 

• 1831. 
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questions. Let the reverberating choruses of the 
rejoicing angels, as they rebound through the arches 
of the heavenly mansions, respond in the majesty 
of their eloquence. 

But it is not olir purpose to enter fully into the 
minuticB of those benefits of Sabbath schools 
which might with propriety be enlarged upon 
under the interrogatory before us. We have men*- 
tioned two or three in order to illustrate the variety 
of exigency, and the correspondent benefit which 
accrues to parents who place their children under 
the moral influence of Sabbath schools. We will 
now notice only a few particulars of cases such as 
are more prominent and common. 
• In the first place, however well or ill instructed 
children may be, Sabbath school learning tends 
powerfully to train them up to and establish them 
in a proper sense of filial affection and duty. Are 
parents careful of the moral education of their 
children, and earnest in their endeavors to inculcate 
a just sense of the obligations which their children 
owe to them, — the Sabbath school is a powerful 
auxiliary to their precepts, seconding all their mo- 
nitions by coincident injunctions from the Bible, 
dilated upon by those who make it a business to 
study the varied and meandering avenues to the 
hearts of children. Have . parents been compara- 
tively neglectful of the education of their offspring; 
the Sabbath school is the place, above all others, to 
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which they should be sent, that they may effectu- 
ally learn to obey their parents in the Lord, and 
to cherish all thosd endearing ties, a sense of which 
will tend to make them comforts and supports to 
their parents in their declining years. Not to dero- 
gate at all from the offices and dignity of the pulpit, 
we would simply remark in this connection, in 
general terms, that to our mind the Sabbath school 
is the place — the only place — at the present day, 
where instruction is dispensed relevant to the moral 
wants of the rising generation, in a manner adapted 
to their tender years. Do parents desire, then^ 
the furtherance of the best interests of their chil* 
dren ? Let them send them to the Sabbath schoc^-. 
It is peculiarly their " little sanctuary.*' To them 
it is " the house of God ; " and if they are encour- 
aged to forsake not the assembling of themselves 
together there from Sabbath to Sabbath, it may- 
it will — prove to many *' the gate of Heaven !" 

Again, all the blessed privileges and benefits of 
Sabbath schools which have been' iioticed in these 
consecutive letters, and many more which are> 
incident to the institution, are offered freely to 
all, " without money and without price." While 
this unlimited freedom of access imposes a high 
responsibility upon parents generally to avail them- 
selves of the opportunity thus held out to do lasting 
good to their children by sending tliem to Sabbath 
schools, it famishes them with a weighty induce*^ 

11 
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ment for so doing. For who is so rich that he 
must needs waste his riches ? And where is the 
poor to whom a free gift is not grateful ? 

To those parents who may be desirous of a more 
extended sphere of direct moral influence than their 
families ofler, or who are willing to aid in a most 
powerful way to roll on the wheels of mental and 
moral progress in society, the Sabbath school fur- 
nishes a station for the development of their be- 
nevolent enterprise, second to none but the pulpit. 
Here they may not only instruct their own chil- 
dren, but may embrace within the circle of their 
influence and generosity, the poor, the destitute, 
the neglected, and them who have none upon earth 
to call father or mother, and who will hereafter 
arise and call them blessed, for extending to them 
the affectionate interest and benevolent efforts of 
fathers and mothers in Israel. 

We cannot close this letter, without express- 
ing our earnest desire that the achievements of 
Sabbath schools, which have proved so salutif- 
erous to many families in this community, might 
serve to enlist the services of parents more gene- 
rally, rather than to lull them into a criminal truist 
in the instrumentality of others whom God in his 
providence has called to the wc«*k of saving the 
souls of children and youth. O that they would 
show their: gratitude for the instrumentality of Sab- 
bath schools, in mollifying the hearts and con- 
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sciences of their own children, by voluntarily 
coming forward, with a glorious magnanimity, to 
increase their precious influences, until they may 
effectually reach every child in our midst. Theil 
would not the Sabbath school be straitened in its 
efforts. Then would not its energies be cramped. 
But then would it prove itself, to the witness of 
the world, the true nursery of the church, the 
garden of the Lord, the blessing of the whole earth. 

LETTER VI. 

National Advantages. 

Civil liberty and the enjoyment of the inalienable 
rights of man, are everywhere mainly dependent, 
under God, upon the intelligence and virtue of a 
community. And just so far as these elements 
enter into the character of a people, just so brightly 
will the lamp of liberty shine forth, to lead that 
people to the enjoyment of all that is precious in 
the existence of free moral agents in their pilgrim- 
age here on earth. 

That an institution which tends so much to the 
proper development of the intellectual faculties, and 
more especially which contributes so largely to the 
virtue of private character, as does the Sabbath 
school, should be important in a political point of 
view, will be at once manifest. But there are two 
or three particulars, wherein this institution is 
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vastly beneficial to the state in this republicaa 
government ; insomuch that it would be matter of 
political economy for the government to provide 
for their universal establishment and support 
throughout the country, were it not .that their alli- 
ance to the church would render such a course 
wrong, as repugnant to the genius of oiir Federal 
Constitution. To these particulars we propose to 
confine our attention : And, 

First, — In the Sabbath school are generated and 
matured the principles which constitute the essence 
of republicanism. There "the rich and the poor 
meet together," and from their earliest years are 
subjected to a course of discipline that tends to 
make them ever conscious that " the Lord is the 
Maker of them all/' There the* Bible is the text' 
book of all the gradations of instruction ; and by a 
careful survey of its delineations of human nature 
and the analogy in the dealings of God's providence 
with mankind ia past ages, the inmates most em- 
phatically learn that *'all men are created equal." * 
The little distinctions of high birth and rich parent* 
age, and the pride of dress and intellect — those 
noxious weeds which so often and so early take 
possession of the human breast — are there met, 
while yet they are but just lifting their puny heads, 
by the blazing light of the Sun of Righteousness, 

* DjBckiratioa of Independence. 
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whose searching rays, concentrated in the book of 
divine truth, wilt and sear and destroy whats- 
ever of evil comes within their focus. And he to 
whom Providence has given any advantages above 
his fellows, and who by his arrogance might in 
time, under other circumstances, render himself 
obnoxious to an enlightened community, by his 
fortunate connection with the Sabbath school, is 
enabled to learn that advantages are but talents for 
which he will be held accountable at the judgment, 
and that the true secret of happiness consists, in a 
great measure, of that expansive benevolence, 
which makes men "kindly affectioned one "to 
another with brotherly love, in honor preferring one 
another."* 

Secondly, — In the Sabbath school are cherished 
those principles of equality which led our pilgrim 
fathers to leave their country and their homes ; 
which actuated the signers of the Declaration of 
Independence when they put their names to that 
immortal document as the conjoint signet of the 
enlightened sense of the American people , and to 
maintain which, the patriots of '76, mutually 
pledged to each other their lives, their fortunes j 
and their sacred honor : 'f and not only cherished, 
but are brought to bear upon the consciences of 
the pupils with a universality of application seldom 

* Rom. zii : 10. t Deckr. Independaneo, 

11* 
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practised upon, by the-express declaration of Scrij.- 
tore, " God hath made of one blood all nations of 
men," * and our Saviour's comprehensive interpre- 
tation of the second table of the decalogue, " Thou 
shalt love thy neighbor as thyself."! Such in- 
structions as these, present to the patriot as well as 
to the philanthropist an interesting feature in the 
Sabbath school institution ; inasmuch as they must 
have a powerful influence in generating in the 
tender minds of children and youth an active in- 
terest in the slave population of our country, which 
it cannot be doubted will ere long prove a powerful 
auxiliary to that enlightened public sentiment, 
which is beginning to put forth its energies with 
wisdom and with power to efface from the es- 
cutcheon of our nation that stain which has so long 
sullied its glory. 

I would fain indulge in communicating the 
results of my lucubrations upon the efficacy of 
Sabbath schools, in the prevention of crime ; in th^ 
promotion of a general spirit of industry and enter- 
prise ; in leading to a due estimate of the right of 
suffrage ; and the consequent elevation of national 
character. But I forbear. The necessity of the 
case seems to require but one additional exemplifi- 
cation to establish the proposition, to wit, that Sab- 
bath schools are of incalculable advantage to this 
country in a political point of view. And, 

*AetMXvn. 26. fMatt. zzii: 39. 
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Lastly, — However unjust the calumny from 
abroad, that we are " a nation of drunkards,^' it 
cannot be denied that intemperance greatly abounds 
in our land, prostrating in its besom course some of 
the most gigantic intellects — thus robbing the 
state of some of its costliest treasures — and hurry- 
ing thousands of our fellow-ci,tizens to an untimely 
grave. And where shall we look for effectual and 
entire relief, while our heads have " become wai- 
ters " and our " eyes fountains of tears," by reason 
of our long searching for the ^tar of hope? It is 
true we have temperance societies, and, blessed be 
God, they have done and are doing much good. 
But after all their operations and achievements, as 
we look abroad over the land, we see thousands and 
tens of thousands who are "given to strong drink." 
The chain of habit is about the neck of their en- 
slaved souls, and Satan, with an infernal grasp, is 
drawing them down to hell, with an impetus that 
nothing, but almighty power can stay. But this is 
not all. Their little ones, whomi they should have 
brought up " in the nurture and admonition of the 
Lord," are daily exposed to the withering influence 
of their evil example, and thus literally trained to 
the intoxicating pleasures of the bowl. Where, 
then, is our hope that this body-and-soul-destroying 
vice will not be handed down from generation to 
generation, and that intemperance will not continue 
forever to blast a large amount of the intellect of 
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bur beloved country ? Where shall we look for a 
deliverance and a preservative of the rising gener- 
ation? Are we told that they may be induced to 
pledge themselves to the articles of " total absti- 
nence ? " — 't is true they may, and it would be 
well if they were. But is there anything talis- 
manic in a pledge, that can impenetrably mail the 
delicate spirit of an unregenerate child against the 
attacks of a constant, abiding temptation, and the 
deadly influence of a parentis wicked example ? 
We think not. 

But we have hope. Onr hope is in the Sabbath 
school institution. In the Sabbath school, children 
get that knowledge which not only leads them 
rightly to estimate the value of a pledge, but may 
and, thanks to God! often does induce them in- 
telligently and sincerely to place themselves und^r 
that pledge of pledges, the consecration of body, 
soul and spirit, to God, in an everlasting covenant 
never to be forgotten. The Sabbath school is the 
armory from which we would have every child in 
our country furnished and equipped, that so he may 
be able to overcome the temptations of *' the world, 
the flesh and the devil," and thus be fitted by the 
grace of God faithfully to serve his day and gener- 
ation. 
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LETTER YII. 

National Advantayea. — Subject oontinuAd. 

Although there may not be a doubt in the mind 
of any one of my readers, as to the general bene- 
fit which this nation derives from the Sabbath 
school institution ; and although a sufficiency of 
particular proof may have been advanced to satisfy 
any incredulity on this point ; still there are two 
or three points of peculiar adaptation of that insti« 
tution to the exigencies of the times in which w^ 
live, which I would beg leave briefly to notice. 

In the first place, there is abroad a spirit of op- 
pression towards the red man and the aboriginals of 
our country. And it must be a question of great 
interest to every lover of freedom, how it is that 
the disposition has so rapidly obtained of late, to 
lop the tree of liberty which our fathers planted, 
and so many of their progeny have nurtured and 
cultivated, of those beauteous boughs which ex- 
tended their refreshing shade to every hut and 
wigwam upon the American continent ? 

Again, here and there among us we hear the 
low mutterings of a spirit of disunion, which occa- 
sionally breaks out into the formidable ravings of 
hostility between brethren. And we are led to 
inquire with deep seriousness, how it is that any 
of the descendants of the martyr-spirits of '76 so 
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lightly esteem the goodly fabric of freedom and 
mutual blessedness which their fathers erected and 
cemented with their blood ? 

If a retired individual, who delights to observe 
men and things with a view to contribute his mite 
toward the increase of universal peace and happi- 
ness ; one whose soul thrills with interest for Co- 
lumbians glory, may answer these questions, — I 
would say, it is because with a prosperity unprece- 
dented among the nations of the earth, we have 
been deficient as a nation, in that moral culture 
which is so necessary to preserve a proper balance 
in human character, and which would have re- 
strained all those passions the fruits of which we 
now lament. 

Once more, — The wide-spread territory of the 
west, already teeming with an enormous popula- 
tion, which is prodigiously increased every year by 
the influx of ignorant foreign emigrants, presents 
to the mind that will cast a look of prospective 
analogy down the stream of futurity, an alarming 
cause of anxiety for the character of that portion of 
our countrymen who may occupy that natural para- 
dise, and whose representation will ere lorig give pre- 
ponderance to our congressional enactments. After 
a careful survey of the moral resources of this in- 
teresting part of our country, the writer is compelled 
to testify that the prospect is truly dark. The rich- 
ness of the soil, and other facilities for subsistence 
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with which nature has endowed it, would alone be 
sufficient to require a mighty counterpart of moral 
energy, in order to preserve the inhabitants from 
those habits of vicious indolence which characterize 
the people of some of the nations of the east. 

But there is one source of fear in reference to 
the west, which is more formidable than any, 
and perhaps all others. The nations . of Europe, 
tinct with a desire for freedom, are fast throwing 
off the shackles which successive monarchs have 
clamped upon their liberties, and with them the 
superstitions which form so great a part of that 
moral and intellectual darkness which the *^ mother 
of harlots," the ally of kings, has hung over them 
to conceal her iniquitous purposes. Popery trem- 
bles for her possessions there ; and the monarch of 
the triple-crown has an eagle eye upon our west- 
ern territory as a nursery of the Romish church.* 

* A Catholic paper not long since published a letter dated at the 
College de Propaganda Fide, Rome, Aug. 20, 1SS2, of whibh the 
following is an extract. '* We are now in the College of Propa- 
ganda, 69 in number, of whom 7 are from the United States, 4 from 
Nova Scotia, and one from Kingston, U. C. We daily expect two 
more Maronites, from Mount Libanus in Palestine. I feel pleasure 
in stating that one of the principal objects which seems now to em- 
ploy the tlioughta of our distinguished Secretary, is the Mission of 
the United State:s> and I hope that before another year pa^es*, there 
will be two places in the college filled by two students from every 
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Already have numerous emissaries * and large sums 
of money been transported thither to effect his pur- 
poses. And shall we, O shall we suffer the beau- 
teous temple of civil and religious liberty to be 
supplanted and demolished by such a foe, while 
the finger of Divine Providence is pointing so di- 
rectly to a preventive in the Sabbath school insti- 
tution ? Forbid it Americans ! Forbid it Heaven ! 



diocese of the United States, as I am certain the Bishops have only 
to ask, and they will be granted." 

The U. S. Catholic Miscellany, contains a letter from Rome, 
bearing date Feb. 23, 1833, of which the following is an extract. 
"There ivas this day a congregation of the Propaganda, at which 
the Pope presided. Detrpit, Michigan, was created into a Sec, and 
*the Rt. Rev. Dr» Reeze appointed its first Bishop. The Rt Rev. 
Dr. Purcell, president of Mount St. Mary's College, Emmetsburg, 
(Md.) was appointed Bishop of Cincinnati, Ohio. Several other 
questions r^arding the American Church were laid over until the 
next congregation, amongst them was that respecting the propriety of 
creating a new See at Vincennes, Indiana. Cardinals Weld, Lam- 
brusehianni and Sale, were appointed a committee to make the 
necessary inquiries, and to report upon the same and other 
questions.** 

A Romish paper has recently beenestablished at St. Louis, Mo., 
printed partly in French and partly in English, with the very sig- 
nificant title, *' The Shepherd of the Valley." 



* A vessel from Europe recently landed at New Orleans nine* 
teen Romish priests bound to the Western country ; and it is be* 
lieved they were all of that detestable order, the Jesuits, which 
popery itself once suppressed. * 
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A large increase of moral education is the only 
preventive and remedy, which the foresight of 
the writer can discover, for all the evils which 
have been noticed in this letter. Such a step, he 
thinks, would, under God, if speedy and efficient, 
soon repair all material breaches and prevent fur- 
ther inroads upon the pure principles and liber- 
ties of this noble republican government. And 
I would appeal to my protestant countrymen, 
iohether this is not the means— ^ the only means — 
which we can and must use. Has conviction 
already flashed your understandings? Then let 
me beseech you to lend your aid in every proper, 
and possible way, to the enlargement and efficiency 
of the Sabbath school institution. Let its- benign 
privileges be extended to every village and hamlet 
in our country, and then may we look, with hope 
and hallowed exultation, for the perpetuity of all 
our precious and invaluable privileges as citizens 
of a great and glorious Republic. 

LETT&R Till. 
Advaatagea to Religion. 

That glory of the church which is to shine 
forth ^^ clear as the sun, fair as the moon, and terri* 
ble as an army with banners," is to be made up of 
radiations of divine grace, mirrored forth from Xh% 
hearts of individual Christians. And the fulfillment 

12 
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of all those glorious prophecies that are to be con^ 
summated by the ushering in of the day of milleuo 
nial glory is to be brought about by the instru^ 
mentality of united Christian effort. So we read ; 
so the corroborating providence of God teaches ; so 
we believe. Yes, to Christians have been com- 
mitted the oracles of God ; on them has been con- 
ferred the privilege of being instrumental in causing 
the solitary place to be made glad, the wilderness 
to bud and blossom as the rose, and the islands of 
the sea to rejoice for the salvation of God ; and on 
them has devolved the high and weighty responsi- 
bility of preaching the gospel to every creature. 

While we would reverently recognize the prin- 
ciple that it is not by migtt, nor by power, but by 
the Spirit of the Lord, that any radical change in 
the moral character of the world must be effected ; 
still, keeping in view the wonted employment of 
human agency, the usual ratio of adult conversions, 
and the actual strength of the Christian ranks at 
the present time throughout the earth,* — the 

* «Bat what is now the spiritual condition of our race? Five 
handred millions, it is notorious, remain to this hour pagan idolaters, 
and one hundred millions more are the followers of the impostor 
Mthommed. Two hundred millions only lire left wearing the 
Christian name ; and in order to make the calculation respecting th» 
real state of this remnant as favorable as possible, we will suppose 
the place of your residence to bo a fair epitome of the whole Chris- 
tian world. Is there one person in four there, who appears to be 
brought decidedly under the inflnence of Christian principles ? I 
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writer's heart sickens at the moral aspect of the 
world ; and he would be compelled to weep and 
weep over its desolations, and to wring his hands 
in despair of its renovation, were it not that his 
faith bids him to trust in God, who 

— " moves in a CQysterious way, 
His wonders to perform." 

We are pointed in the Scriptures to a day when 
there shall be no need of one saying to his neigh- 
bor, '^ know ye the Lord," for all shall know him 
from the least to the greatest : and we are there 
informed that it is through the instrumentality of 
the word of God, which is truth, that the millions 
who never heard of a Bible — and who could not 
now read it if they possessed it* — are to be con- 
verted and sanctified. It becomes, therefore, every 
believer in divine revelation, though he labors dili- 
gently with tears, to cherish under all his trials and 
impediments the most implicit confidence in the 
final fulfillment of the promises of God. *' Hath 
he said, and shall he not do it ? " 

fear not We have, then, less than fifty millions of real Christians 
on earth at any given time, and all the rest, (seven hundred and fifty 
iTiillions,) are living and dying without God in the world ! " — 
W'ard''8 Letters, 

* It was recently stated by one of the officers of the American 
Bible Society, that there were " about five hundred languages and 
dialects into which the Scriptures have never been translated." 
Christian scholar ! >— Christian capitalist ! — whose is the respon- 
sibility ? t 
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While contemplating the thinness of the ranks 
of the Captain of our salvation, one of the great- 
est sources of assurance to the writer, that Chris- 
tians are not left by God to work single-handed, 
and one of the greatest encouragements to hope 
that their numbers will be greatly increased — so 
that they will ere long be enabled to complete the 
great work of evangelizing the world, assigned 
them in the toord of God, — has been presented by 
the unfoldings of his providence. In the course of 
events, the design of Sabbath schools has gradu- 
ally become so modified that its most prominent 
and interesting features now are, its aim and adap- 
tation to the entire renovation of the soul. In- 
stead of mere schools, where the ignorant juvenile 
street vagrants are gathered for the purpose of in- 
struction in the first principles of intellectual and 
moral science, Sabbath schools, so called, are chil- 
dren's sanctuaries, alike open to the rich and the 
poor; they are the temples of the living God, 
where he delights to dwell, to revive his image 
upon the heart of childhood by the washing of the 
softest showers of his grace, and where the she- 
china of his presence is manifested in the roll of 
the infant paean as it rises from the lips of even 
" babes and sucklings," fraught with that perfec- 
tion of praise, sincerity, and truth ! And it is God 
who hath done this : Robert Raikes (respectfully 
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it is said) dreamed not of it,* when he gathered 
the poor children of Gloucester together upon the 
Sabbath, at the inspiration of the word " try."f 
We doubt not the Lord dictated the original at- 
tempt of the venerable founder of Sabbath schools, 
and that he hath watched over and modified these 
precious institutions through a series of years, in 
such way as more eficctually to t^ecure to himself 
his own glory. 

Since the cognizance and care of Heaven have 
been so signally bestowed upon the Sabbath school 
' institution, it becomes Christians to thank God, 
take courage, and pray earnestly, in the hope that 
their bands shall soon be strengthened by great ac- 
cessions of healthful, well-trained, and thoroughly 
furnished volunteers, who will assist them to fight 

• The ** Herald,'* a respectable publication of the Connecticnt 
Sunday School Union, remarks in reference to the original institution 
of Sabbath schools, — ** In his [Raikes'] mind, it was simply a de- 
vice for teaching a few of the wretched children whom he saw 
thronging the streets on the Sabbath, ignorant of everything bat 
misery and wretchedness : *' and this is but a reiteration of the dec- 
larations of other works which xDay» in the minds pf some^ bo 
deemed more authentic. 

t This word was so powerfully ipopressed on the mind of Mr. 
Raikes as he passed a certain spot, contemplating the wretched state 
of vagrant Sabbath-breakers and conning the feasibility of Sabbath 
achools, that he was at once prompted to enter upon the execution 
pf his benevolent plan : and ever afterwards, as he passed that spot, 
fi thrill of joy ran through bis well-disappointed bosom, 

12* 
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manfully the great fight of faith, and to plant the 
standard of the cross upon the soil of every nation 
under the canopy of the skies. 



LETTER IX. 

Advantages to Religion, — Subject continued. 

We have already intimated that the dijSTusion of 
the gospel through the numerous unevangelized 
portions of the earth, is dependent in a very con- 
siderable measure upon the agency of combina- 
tions or associations of men. It is no less true 
that all the great operations of benevolence owe 
both their origin and their efficiency to the diffu- 
sive influence of the gospel ; and that, as true reli- 
gion flourishes or flags, so will benevolent enter- 
prise increase or diminish in activity and moral 
power. Take away the life-giving energy of the 
gospel from a people, and you will look in vain for 
vigorous efforts for the melioration of the moral 
condition of mankind at large. The spread of the 
gospel and the spread of active benevolent socie- 
ties, are mutually dependent one upon the other. 
They go hand in hand. They are inseparably 
linked together ; and it is an admirable instance of 
the wisdom of Him who hath so ordained it. 

The foregoing proposition established, it becomes 
manifest that wheresoever the gospel is proclaimed 
with power^ — that is the place, the spot, from 
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whence we may expect to perceive benevolence, 
bursting forth and expanding itself in all the rami- 
fications which an enlarged charity can dictate. 
Now where is the place, we would ask, where the 
gospel may be preached with more success than in 
the Sabbath school? Surely, Christian economy 
can point to none ; a Christian philosopher would 
wish for none. It is a garden where the soil is 
good, and the seed is good that is sown ; but alas ! 
the unbelief of Christians, and that alone, has 
prevented the showers of divine grace from de- 
scending with that copiousness, which might have 
ere this caused the tender plants to have sprung up 
and blossomed in such profusion and abundance 
that their fragrance would have pervaded the whole 
world. God is " a jealous God, visiting the iniqui- 
ties of the fathers upon the children ; " and where 
parents and Christians themselves sow tares of un- 
faithfulness, in the ordinary course of his provi- 
dence tares are . permitted to grow, which only fit 
themselves to be burned. 

Now then, let Chris|tian teachers and parents 
have done with earth, and let them break loose 
from its shackles ; let them tear from its resting- 
place every idol that is niched in the secret cham- 
bers of their hearts ; let them in reality put on 
Christ as the panoply of their souls ; let them be 
often and earnest in prayer for the conversion of the 
rising generation; in short, in all their conduct. 
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especially before children, let them so deport them- 
selves that their lives shall be shining epistles of a 
lively faith in the inseparable connection between 
vigorous, prayerful effort, and wished-for success ; 
and most truly we shall soon see different results 
from the efforts that are expended in Sabbath 
schools — children, in multitudes, resolving them- 
selves into verdant branches of that Tree, " whose 
leaves shall be for the healing of the nations/' It 
is a great mistake, that the gospel cannot be 
preached successfully, excepting to mixed congre- 
gations of old and young, in steepled edifices ; and 
Christians should be made to feel this, for until 
they do feel it, theirs is the responsibility of setting 
at nought one of the plainest indications of Provi- 
dence, and the guilt of limiting the power of the 
Almighty. Truth is the instrument in the hand 
of God, to break down the wall of separation be- 
tween mankind and the kingdom of the Redeemer ,* 
and surely, if it can radically demolish those parts 
that rise in turreted strength unto Heaven, it caii 
in other parts easily uproot the foundation, ere the 
superstructure of sin is settled upon it. 

Since, then, in Sabbath schools — where there 
exists an unparalleled susceptibility to truth — the 

* 

gospel is preached; and since these institutions 
have already been productive of such purifying 
principles as have been portrayed in the preceding 
numbers of this series ; since, in them, moreover, 
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from early childhood, are strongly and particularly 
inculcated all those noble sentiments that have led 
Christians in advanced life, at so late a day, to put 
forth their energies in Bible, Tract, Missionary, 
Education, Sabbath school. Temperance, Peace, 
and Emancipation enterprises ; — there cannot be a 
doubt but that the Sabbath school is the secret key, 
by which Almighty Wisdom has long since deter- 
mined to unlock the treasures of his grace, that 
are to enlarge the borders of the church, and to 
enrich the world by an universal spread of the 
gospel anff revivals of pure religion, until ** the 
kingdoms of this world'' shall "have become the 
kingdoms of our Lord and of his Christ." May 
the rust of Christians^ infidelity not impede its 
turning. God grant it, for Christ's sake. 



LETTER X. 

Obligations to lapport Sabbath lohnola. 

On reviewing the letters we have penned upon 
this subject, we are impelled to question ourselves 
whether the catalogue of the advantages of Sabbath 
schools which we have presented to the inspection of 
our readers, is indeed a true catalogue ; or whether 
the statements we have made from time to time, 
have not been the wild dicta of hours of reverie, 
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and the prospective benefits of these institutions 
that we have depicted were not at best but dreams 
of poetry. But we have a secret and abiding con- 
sciousness of having written these letters with 
strict reference to truth and the glory of God, and 
under the invoked guidance of Heaven ; and with 
our hand upon our heart, we can now sincerely 
say, that we believe the half of what may truly 
be said in favor of Sabbath schools has not been 
told. 

We propose, however, to go no farther. This 
is our closing number. Our reason for not pursu- 
ing .the detail of argument in favor of Sabbath 
schools, is that we have already devoted as much 
time, in setting before the community this inter- 
esting subject, as we originally designed to ; and 
further, we believe sufficient has been said — 
though in a homely and unerudite manner — to 
call forth as much friendly regard to the subject 
matter, as would elicited by a more lengthy 
series of papers. 

Prom the first, our wish has been to excite an 
increased attention to the cause of Sabbath schools ; 
and although we have not dealt largely in the sta- 
tistics of these institutions, it has not been because 
we do not appreciate facts as well as speculations, 
nor because the documents have not been at hand, 
from which to gather numerical illustrations of 
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their decided benefits to various communities and 
countries : but we have thought a different course 
more congenial to our purpose ; and we beg leave 
to refer readers who have been sufficiently inter- 
ested to peruse our letters thus far, to -the reports 
of the various Sabbath school Unions, for synopses 
of the multifarious achievements of these blessed 
institutions. 

In reflecting upon what we have done, we have 
only to regret that we had not even been pre- 
vented the delightful task by abler hands ; * and 
our only excuse to the reader for obtruding our re- 
marks into notice as we have, is, that the Sab* 
bath school interest is one that is most dear to our 
soul, and one which we feel should occupy a 
higher place in the afliections of Christians and the 
public generally than it has ever yet obtained. We 
have a kind of inward satisfaction, in that while 
we have attempted to contribute our mite to so de- 
sirable a result, we have not prevented those who 
are more able from holding up this institution in 
its more endearing and imposing aspects. There is 
still an open field for the development of [their 
largest conceptions, and an open press to convey to 
the public eye their more exalted theories. Would 

* Since most of these letters were written, a *< preminm tract,*' 
on the '* Advantages of Sabbath schools," has been published by 
the American Tract Society ; which, from the excellence ff its 
eharacteri and its low price, we trust will obtain a wide circulation. 
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to Heaven they might yet come forward, and pre- 
sent their tribute to so noble an object, in 

" Thoughts that breathe, and words thatl)urn ! '* 

And what are the statements and doctrines that 
have been advanced in this series of letters? 

It has been our endeavor to sustain the following 
^f proposition, to wit: that while the great general 
design and aim of Sabbath schools is to win and 
convert souls to Christ, they incidentally correct 
and elevate the moral and intellectual character of 
the pupils, teachers, the communities in which they 
are located, and the country at large — supply rad- 
ical defects in common school education — prove 
powerful auxiliaries to parent^-l authority — supply 
a serious deficiency in the preaching of the day — 
carry salvation, through the pupils and teachers, to 
the families with which they are connected (some, 
of whom seldom or never attend upon the ordinary 
ministrations of God's house,) — contribute essen- 
tially to the formation of republican principles — 
inculcate true notions of obligation to the slave 
population — tend radically to check the vice of 
intemperance^- operate powerfully to prevent and 
restrain political feuds and dissensions ^ — present a 
hindrance to the progress of Romanism in this 
country, especially in the great western section — 
furrash important accessions to the church — and 
cherish in the bosoms of teachers and taught all 
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those feelings and sentiments that give impulse to 
that enlarged benerolent action, which under God 
is to turn the world into a moral paradise. ^' 

And now, in view of what has been advanced, 
we would ask, what are the obligations of Chris- 
tians and the public generally, in reference to this 
important instittUion, the cause of tchich we have 
been pleading ? Most assuredly, if what has been 
asserted is true, they owe to God their most hearty 
thanks and grateful acknowledegments for its estab- 
lishment ; and to Sabbath schools, the evidence of 
their gratitude, in prayers to Heaven for their in- 
crease and prosperity, and in their individual and 
continuous support and succor, under all the vari- 
ous exigencies which are daily developing them- 
selves to the observation of all who are not sin- 
fully blind to the situation and wants of these in- 
estimable blessings to the church and the world. 
Are sacrifices of time, talents, or money called for 
by their growing necessities, — they should be 
freely yielded to the demand by their fortunate 
possessors. And are not all of these sacrifices 
called for at the present time ? Who shall go out 
"into the highways and hedges," and sweetly 
compel the wandering Sabbath-breakers to come 
into the Sabbath school, while the regular teacher 
is engaged in his unceasing call 6f imparting in- 
struction to those children who are already enlisted ? 
Who shall lend the strength of their talents and 

13 
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acquiremeats, to endeavor to retain the young men 
and young women in the Sabbath school, when 
they have arrived at such an age and such an at- 
tainment in intellectual knowledge, that they begin 
to feel that they are wiser than their teachers, and 
that the Sabbath school is no place for them to re- 
sort to with the expectation of getting wisdom or 
understanding ? Who will go to the West, to strive 
against " the Beast ? " Or who will go to the far 
South, where Christianity — even in the distorted 
character of Romanism — is scarcely known from 
the voice of the living preacher ; but where chil- 
dren are permitted to grow up like weeds in a neg- 
lected garden ? Who will pay far room-rent, and 
fuel, and books for a number of schools among our- 
selves, no less than the number that already exist, 
for the accommodation of the thousands of chil- 
dren who never saw the inside of a Sabbath school, 
and who must be brought in ? Brethren of this 
enlightened portion of Christendom ! we are but 
stewards of God's bounty, and are bound to bestow 
it wheresoever it is needed. Let us beware, then, 
lest we keep back any part which the Holy Ghost 
may require at our hands. 

And shall Sabbath schools have their dues? 
Professed Christians, patriots, philanthropists! we 
put the question to you ; and conjure you, severally, 
to look at it with strict reference to your own per- 
sonal obligations. What have you done in refer- 
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ence to this subject in times past ? — What are you 
tuna doing! — What shall be the account which 
you will soon have to render at the bar of Him 
who will come to judge the world, of the maumer 
in which you have discharged your duty to the 
rising generation, many of whom are, by various 
circumstances, deprived of the opportunities of 
mental and moral culture during the week, and 
some of whom are literally hungering and thirsting 
after righteousness ? Pause — listen to the yet echo- 
ing voice of the Saviour, " Feed my lambs " — re- 
flect — decide — and act in such manner, as that 
when the millions of the redeemed, from the Sab- 
bath school ranks, shall be gathered in white robes 
at the right hand of the throne of the Most High, 
you may be there to receive the inexpressibly 
grateful welcome from the King of Heaven, ^^Come, 
ye blessed of my Father^ inherit the kingdom pre- 
pared for you from the foundation of the world : 
for I was an hungered^ and ye gave me m>eat : I 
was thirsty J and ye gave w,e drink : I was a 
stranger, and ye took me in ■: naked, and ye clothed 
me ; / was sick, and ye visited me : I was in pris- 
on, and ye came unto me. Verily, I say unto you, 
inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least 
of these my brethren, ye have done it unto we." 
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TBE POOR ARTIST. 

*' Serene FhiloBOfrfiy t 
She •priDgs aloft with elerated pride9 
Above the tangling mass of low desires, 
1'hat bind the fluttering^ crowd ; and angel-winged^ 
The Iie^hts of Science and of Virtae gains, 
Where all is calm and clear."^ 

There is one whom I love to think of oft. 

With an intenser passion far, than I 

Can summon forth to most whom I call friends. 

I love sweetly to task my memory, too. 

At times, for some ensample of his pure 

And rich, philosophy. 

'T was evening when 
I entered his abode, where silence seemed 
To indicate as ruthless an attempt 
At courtesy. He paced his room — his eyes 
Fixed in their sockets, and his brow knit low — 
As though with studied nicety his steps 
He measured. There his pencil and palette 
Lay — not from sloth, but want of patronage — 
Neglected. . He was with sorrows bowed : yet» 
Mine was no cold reception at his hand ; 
For he was a true Christian, nor would let 
His individual suffering cramp the glow 
And ardor of benevolence within 
His lacerated bosom. He was poor 
In this world's goods, but rich in faith and hope. 
The Bible was to him a casket, full 
Of rarer gems, and, clasped in ancient style, 
Upon a cushioned tripod laid, — o'er which 
His wonted prayers ascended. The bright vein 
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In his psychrometer ran low, — and his 
• Contracted window was flowered o*er with frost. 
The moon-beams played upon the crystal bads, 
And pliant streamed throttgh the rich foliage. 
That sparkled so prismatically, when 
The piercing wind waved the dim flame that danced 
Upon the crisped wick of his spent taper. 

'* But one blast more, and like a star 'twill roll 
From its bright orbit, and be lost in rays 
Of traceless emanations. ' ' 

He said : and — 
Clenching my hand — sank to his huge arm-chair 
Beside me. With a bright flash, like the last 
And false nerved struggle of a dying man — 
When the immortal spirit is drawn up 
To its intelligent centre, whose love breathed 
It first into existence, and leaves earth, — 
The flame sought its original. 'T Was then 
A soA and steady fulgency burst in 
Upon a drail of the Cenacolo,* 
Which graced his chequered wall. The sheen lit up 
A smile upon his care-worn face, and he 
Gave utterance to the joys that flowed his sonl. 

" Sweet talisman of by-gone days 

And fair Italia's skies ! 
Back to those times and scenes how quick 

Imagination flies." 

He sighed, then raised his eyes eyes to Heaven, and said, 

* The Cenacolo, or << Lut Snpp«r," wHs originally painted ki fresco, by Leon- 
ardo da Vinci, upon the wall of the refectory or ball of the convent of the Domin- 
ieanif attached to the church Santa Maria Delia Grazie, at Miiao, 

13* 
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c< 



How prone to cleave to things of earthy 
And dwell upon ita joya ! " 



P V V « V ** V 

" Look hew the silvery moon-beams lave 

The picture that I love ; 
To cheer my saddened spirit, and 

To lift my thoughts above. 

■ 

<* O, may I e'er remember Him» 

I pictared here behold ; 
And ne'er forget his dying love» 

His suflerings untold 1 

" I raised this emblem to incite 

My memory of Him, who 
Had greater sorrow far than I 

And was forsaken too. 

** Though pent in poverty's mean cot. 

Secluded and unknown 
To the wide world, and pierced with care> 

I never am alone. 

*•* God condescends to dwell with me. 

And succor with his grace, 
While from his own beloved Son 

He hid his smiling face ! 

**JlfVhen his o'erflowing soul burst forth 

In agony to God, 
No sympathizing voice was heard. 

No hand restrained the rod. 

'* But I, poor worthless worm of dust. 
When clouds and tempests rise. 

Receive support, — faith, hope, and love» 
E'en ere I liA my cries. 
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** List ! there are echoings from that book, 

* Fear not -^ I am with thee' — 
Be not dismayed — I am thy God — 

Do this — remember me.' 

« Such is the solace of my soul — 

This sweet communion, free ; 
Though reft of all the world holds dear, 

I 'm filled with ecstasy ! 

** God is my portion and my cup, 

The theme of all my songs, 
*T is He who bears my spirits up. 

To Him all praise belongs ! " 



COMFORTS IN WINTER. 

I love, beside my gorgeous hearth, to sit in a winter's day. 

And smile at the flakes as they fall to their beds, or as they 
slumbering lay ; 

I love, too, to watch the expanding flowers — the crocus and snow- 
drop, 

As they rise from their beds to hasten Spring, and quick their petals 
ope. 

I love to hear the clouds' parting adieu, as round the zephyrs breathe. 
And to hail the yelloW and crimson tints that paint the scene beneath, 
When the merry snow-birds hie to the light and flit o'er shrubs of 

glass ; 
I surely imagine that Summer 's come, as 'long the cold months pass. 
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I love to behold my little peach*tree with icj jewels strung, 

Like a bright chandelier in Nature's church the lesser lights among, 

'When the sunshine illumes each withered stalk that liils its sickly 

bead. 
And the numerous fallen leaves that lie upon their spangled bed. 

I love, too, to watch the frost-flowered pane as o'er its surface start 
The rays that wake blossoms in iris-hues to glad the poet's heart ^ 
And I love to mark the sun's parting ray, when to his couch he goes, 
For though he carries those blossoms away, a crystal forest grows. 

And at eve when Queen Luna rides abroad with all her spangled 
train, 

I love well to mark that gemm'd forest grown quite o'er the window- 
pane ; 

And I love to catch a glimpse of the rays that play among the trees. 

Which cast their beautiful shades on my wall : O these are things that 
please I 



THE BIRTH-DAY CORONAL 

One winter eve there met around 
Sweet Laura's gladsome'hearth 

A happy band, and games went round 
To celebrate her birth. 

Queen Luna- deigned to grace the feast. 
And shining gifts she brought. 

And Flora came and spoke of gifls. 
With which she too was fraught. 
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« I 've come from far, my children sweet. 

Though flowers I have but few ; 
Yet this lone coronal 's replete 

With lessons meet for you. 

As evergreen let virtue be. 

And fragrant as the rose. 
So will its influence win to ye. 

As round its perfume goes. 

As amaranth no treacherous frost 

Your love's bright hue should blast ; 
Deserted, and to tempests tossed, 

Its fervency should last. 

Let violets your modesty 

With velvet lips proclaim, 
— The myrtle'' 8 innocence defy 

For you a purer name.*' 

So said — she placed the coronal 

On Laura's placid brow ; 
Though a faint index of her heart. 

Warm with religion^s glow. 
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THOUGHTS 

At th« funeral of the Rev. B. B. Wtsker, D. D., one of the Secretaries of the 
American Board of CommissionerB for Foreign Missions, and formerly Pastor of 
the Old Pouth Church -, who died in Boston, February 9, 1835, in the forty-first 
year of his age. 

Weep, Zion, weep ! and lave yonr hearts in grief, 
And gather ye in hnmbieness to monrn ; 
Bot not for him whose noble spirit 's flown 
Upon the breath that gave it birth, and that 
Recalled it to its great original. 
Ye charch of Christ ! be sad and sorrowfal ; 
A faithful watchman 's fallen at his post — 
A mighty herald-man of God has ceased 
From 'mong the living : Wisiter, too, is dead ! 
Behold the cypress mantle that he wrought 
Just now for thee to wear for martyred worth ♦ 
In foreign clime, and gather to thyself 
Its sacred folds, nnd sit in mourning dumb, 
And open not thy mouthy for God hath done itA^ 
The lips that sent Lyman and Munson forth. 
And gave the parting charge, < Be faithful e'en 
' To death,' and which have spoke their eulogy, 
And plead so oft, * Thy kingdom come, O God,' 
Are sealed in marmorean stiffiiess. And 
Those eyes which turned with eloquent desire 
To Heaven for a lost world, have ceased to beam. 
That hand that was so diligent to lead 
The lambs of a wont flock so gently forth 

* Lyman and Manson, missionaries, who were murdered by the natives in the 
interior of the island of Sumatra. 

t The discourse at the funeral was founded on Psalms, zxxix, 9, — * I was dumb, 
I opened not my mouth, because thou didst it.' This text was selected by Mrs. 
Wisner. 
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For Christ to bless them, and which put the seal 

Of covenant on their brow, its censer has 

Laid by, nor more shall offer unto God 

Th» incense of the pious parent's heart 

At the baptismal font, nor shall it more 

Break at the altar emblematic bread. 

Nor pour the sacramental wine, to feast 

With love the fold of Christ. Ah, Christian, too^ 

That heart that beat so fervently for truths 

Has laid its last pulsation down upon 

The altar of yotit- sacrifice. 

Behold the corse, and weep ! ye that have heard 
The messages of God from those same lips 
So heedlessly. And while ye gather round 
These relics, cast a glance prospective down 
The stream of time that hurries on, and haste 
Your preparation for the bar of God ; 
Lest in that hour when all the issues of 
This probatory sphere are tried in Heaven, 
That voice, now silent in the embrace of death. 
Shall fropa its glorious body break upon 
Your ear, in withering attestations to 
Your recklessness, and ye be lost forever ! 



Come, look into the tomo. Weep not — rejoice ! 

'T is nature's treasury of sacred dust. 

This is the sepulchre where Eckley lies'* 

And Huntington and his bright spouse 

Laid down their ashes here, in this same vault. 

And now, while we commit to earth remains 

Of one so kindred in his life, rejoice ! 

For lo, there is a glorious day at hand. 

When they, together, at the trump of God, 

Shall, wing to wing, mount up to Heaven, and from 

*Th6 tomb belenging to the Old South Society, in the Granary BaryiDg-gromid, 
Tremoot Street, Boston. 
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The moltitades around the great white throae^ 

Gather unto themselves a throng, who '11 shine 

As stars in the broad firmament above, 

And gems in their eternal diadems. 

Rejoice ! for thoa — whoe'er thou art — e'en thoa 

Whose eye beholds these last sad offices. 

May shine among that throng, if only thou 

Wilt listen to the voice that echoes round 

This sepulchre, <Be ye also rea4y>' 

And wilt obey this message of the dead. 

Gj-ave it upon the heart, O Lord, and seal 

It with the eternal signet of thy grace ! 



< 



c 



ALONE ON THE SABBATH. 

* Changed into the same image from glory to glory." — Holy Writ. 

Alone — the world shut out — how does the soul 

Mount up with pinioned flight, to catch a glimpse 

Of the unblemished spirit-world to which 

'Tis destined ! How the pulses quickea, and 

The bosom sprightlier beats, as fade away 

The separating clouds of earth before 

The Sun of Righteousness, a vision free 

And full presenting of the Lamb of God, 

Whose ~mein is w;inning in its lineaments 

To the unsated spirit! Sweetly chimes 

The vibrant swell of love that fills 

All Heaven with joy, and melts away 

The soul into the image of its God ! 

Too short are hours and days for bliss like this ! 
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*JOX .IN HE.AVEN.' 



A ■ACBED aoiro. 



Lake zv, 7. 



Wiiftiv^s tliose notes i$f daleet itridgiag? 

C<mid they «ot from HeAven abore --» 
Hale JOB joy my bosom bringing? 
O, they're notes of Angels, winging 

Through the realms of light and lote ! 

Yes, they*«« harping notes of praisa 

Of the bnniing seraphim; 
Whose pwin like the genial rays 
Of Hea-ven's sim, a glow conveys 

To fhe echoing Cherabim ! 

Hark ! they Yibrate 'midst the pages 

Of the holy Book of God : 
Thence I learned their sweet presages; 
Leaning on the Rock of Ages, 

Now I catoh the swelling ode ! 

Precions talisman of Heaven ! 

How my heart begins to bam : 
Joy throughout the hosts of Heaven, 
O'er a penitent forgiven ~- 

O'er a prodigal's return! 

Can it be — the holy nation 

Thus greets sinners tamed to God ? 
Join the chorus, all Creation, 
8hout aloud the song, Salvation 

Through the great Redeemer* $ htoodf 
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tHE CHRlStlAN #ATB]t:R^S LAHEN¥« 

"The wicked thall periih — Pi. zzzTii. 90.'* 

< Hk dies ! 
My ■inful wtml ere he has reaehed Uie goal 
Of phantom bliss. Those ejes no more shall search 
The sacred Tolnme to pervert its truths : 
No more behold the emblematic ^wioe 
And bread significant of Jesos' death. 
To count his sufferings an nnmeaniog thing. 
No more those ears shall list the solemn sound 
<< Repent," as from the sacred lips of those 
Who minister in holy things around 
The sacrificial altar^ 'tis proclaimed. 
No more that haughty spirit shall disdain 
To note the warnings of - a parent's heart. 
No more that bosom rest in sinful trust 
On Him, whose mercy- spread his cottage-board 
From day to day,-— whose goodness should have led 
Him swifUy to repent. No more those bands 
Shall grasp the horns of BaaPs altar, nor 
Shall heave the censer unto Manounon more. 
Those feet no more their wayward course shall choose. 
Alas! that pulseless bosom tells he's dead ! 
The pinioned spirit flies to meet its Judge. 
No astral radiance haloes that cold brow. 
Nor lights my spirit with its genial sheen — 
He's lost — my son is lostt forever !', 

Thus mused the stricken father, as he viewed 
The pallid form of his loved son ; when o'er 
His better nature stole a withering blast, 
And mingled up his resigiiation-eup, 
And he gave loose to melancholic sighs.. 
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* O, eyes ! ye.GAnnot #eep, nor fast* luxt long 
Enoagh to floW/ the riror of my grief ! 
Nor can tbU hevt its aching foQataiiM botst. 
Nor throb half fall or fast eooogh to toll 
The measure of my woes. O, spirit ! break. 
And barst the bands of this mortality, 
And dash thyself a wilUng sacrifice 
Upon the altar of paternal love ; 
If but perchance one heedless son of earth 
May note the fervor of a father's heart, 
And see its incense rise, as hie pours out 
In bitterness his soul upon the fire 
Of disappointed hope.' 

Alas! how e'en the mighty fall, when weak 
Humanity lets in the current of 
A deep affection partly sanctified 
Without restraint Farente ! events 
Like this, o'er which your fancy lingers, arift 
The warning messages from Heaven to you. 
Submissively to bow beneath the rod. 
E'er so severe be its heart-rending strokes, 
When wielded by your gracious Father's hand; 
And lessons too, frail nature to distmet. 
Though under vows most sacred to its God; 
For, he that thinks he stands, too often fails. 



!■ !■ 



A VISIT TO A DYING FRIBNB.* 



< Trkad lightly o'er the threshold, and leave there' 

The vanities of earth and every pQlse 

Of worldliness, as unfit garmeots; §m i 

* Benjamin BaggonM Prfiy, fqn of Im^ C. Fjrmj, Eiq., who died |n Boeion, 
December ]0, 1835— three days after the preparation of tbii piece for the * Boeton 
PearL* 
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■ It wm99 a Yoi 

b my wad mwsiagp^ wUe I 

Of erne whom heart-^imgi ialcfwove 

la bj-goae^j0, aad whaai I Wved as bj 

OfTD fonj, bat whom iht Aathor of all life 

Had laid apoD a bad of death. Iteok 

Dae heed, and ligfatly trade llw Amt, ieift I 

M i^ diMipate tfae sweilin^ aoies of joj 

That rofe from the bri^ Unaat of the eooeh, 

Wboie heart iaipaned the feeble lipe to eTriainij 

' How fweet a thing to die i* 

He ki7» the Km of cai^ 
New-clad Sot Heavea, in robei of Jesae'e Ioyo, 
A yootb of aineteen hanreets, bora* alaa i 
Alas! tooeooatodie — or rather ena 
Whofe spirit lit witha^eolesttat firo^ 
Booght its gteat Eouuiaot in fflierea 
Worthy ito bonung iDAoeneea. TVae* 
The lacid eye had dfcaiaed itaelf lor death ; 
The iDtel^igent brew waa wiink led by diaeaae $ 
The aanny locka, that played in the light winda> 
Were matted with the moiatore of the graTo, 
And showed no Inatre, thoogh a stream of light 
Anon concentred on his forehead, when 
The drapery of his coach was drawn. His voico 
Was nearly tpent, but every whisper seemed 
Like the vibration of a harp whose strings 
WtM twiapt'bp aki of Heaven. Every word 
Waa rich with holy love to God and waa. 
The pallid conalenaiee. the hollow coagh» 
The emaciate visage — all, all told too plain. 
That he ^aa marked CbnsnmpCioB'ft Tktim swew , 
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The manly form was prostrate; but the soul 
Was lift on high, and waited for the call 
Of God, to rise with the bright company 
Of lAiiiisterihg spirits that bent.Jowt ' 

Upon his pillow, soon to join the throng 
Of cei^seless worshippers around the throne 
In Heaven. 

It was a privilege indeed 
To be there, and to tak^ the hand of one 
Whose home was in the skies, and who would soon 
Possess the mansion there prepared for him 
By Christ. 'Twas sweet, indeed, to hold converse 
With one who e'en already breathed the air 
That wafted from the streets celestial, and 
Who soon would tread the golden pavements. Ones 
I was his teacher $ but I felt that now 
I was the pupil; and the lesson that 
I learned there buoys my spirits up when I 
Reflect on death. My heart was better ere 
I left the interesting spot, and my 
Dull spirit qQickened by the joy that lit 
His bosom, blent itself away from earth 
With his in prayer and praise. 

I fain would leave 
This tenement of clay us he will leave 
The taberoacle of his pilgrimage; 
For sure, if aught on earth is enviable. 
It is the dying bed of sainted youth. 
With all the glorions hopes that cluster round 
The downy pillow softened by the hand 
Of Christ, and cheered by radiations bright. 
That beam from the great Sun of RighteoniQesf, 
Fond youths! look down the vista of your days, 
And hivte your preparation fbr a soeno 
So lovely in itself — so fuU of sweet. 
Consolatory balm to weepbg friends— p 
6d rife with honor to yov Makor, Gtid I 

14* 
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A BKlCr CMAFTKm OS JKVKLMT. 

*Haf ha? — see tbis c!d feKoir ?» cried a linie 
urchin to his pL^ymate the ocber day. as he ha|»- 
peoed to orertake a lespectabie oetoseoanaiL. vfaoae 
tfaiee-comered scrs^^r. f^or feet staff, and oiher ao- 
tiquated haLoLments indkated bat liiile legaid to 
the erer-chaneiDg (ashiocs of modem timesL Im- 
mediately Buoihez Mule fellow came along hooting^ 
and hallo: iDg like a wild boy from the woods. 
They had scarcely sccceeded in attracting the at- 
tention of the iBSii!ted and Tenerable man, wl^n 
up stepped a gentlemao with an air of anthoiity. 
and taking each of the rociferoos youths suddenly 
by the ann. addressed them in substance as folloirs. 
' My sons ! I am ashamed thai yoa shoold so treat 
that good Old man. Nerer again deride any one 
for the pecuiiariiies of their appaieh flrery cme 
has a taste or fancy in r^ard to their clothes, and it 
is as absurd for one to ridicule his neighbor for petty 
differences in the texture or cut of his coat, or the 
ninnber and size of the bottons npon it, as it would 
be to desire that every one should eat the same 
kind of foody or that tbey should eat nothing at aU : 
for there have hem instances of men lining with- 
out eating for a considerable time. No, no, — 
never again let me know yon to insult those whom 
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you should reyeie for their superiority in years, and 
whom you should respect for their firmness in re- 
sisting the temptations of fashion, which are as ca- 
pricious as the sunshine and showers of an April 
day.' 

The position I had taken at the entrance of St. 
John's Park, in expectation of soon meeting a friend 
who was to admit me to this delightful enclosure, 
enabled me to hear the whole of this salutary lec- 
ture to the two rude chaps ; and I could second 
every word of it. Nevertheless, I maintain the 
right of conductors of, or contributors to the popu- 
lar press, to criticise — without personal allusion — 
the prevailing fashions of the day. And holding this 
sentiment, I will now briefly recur to the present 
fondness for tawdry jewelry. 

One can scarcely cross the streets without en- 
countering some fop with the head of Julius Cassar, 
Napoleon Bonaparte, or Alexander the Great, in 
bass-relief upon a mock cameo bosom-pin some- 
what smaller than the palm of one's hand. A more 
ridiculous fashion never prevailed. It is anti-re- 
publican. There is nothing comes near to it in like- 
ness, without it be that ultra-pedantic custom pur- 
sued by some members of literary and other clubs, 
in wearing upon ordinary occasions some mysterious 
insignia dangling from the button-hole of their coats, 
or a knowing sort of a key, e. g. a Greek delta, 
made fiom the best oijeweUer^s gold, A few days 
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since, a yoiing man who lives with me, and who m 
something of a wag, on being called, presented him- 
self, with a shell brooch upon the bosom of his 
shirt, — it was one of the most hideous of the shells 
known to naturalists, I believe, as belonging to the 
genus Cypria, species Caput Serpentis, set in a 
huge brass ring, with a pin nearly large enough 
to nail a clapboard. I was so pleased with the sar- 
casm^ that for the life of me I could not reprehend 
the youth. 

Indeed, the whole custom of wearing jewelry is 
carried to such an extreme in these days, that an 
apprentice boy is hardly equipped for the duties of 
his station, unless he possess a safety-chain and at 
least half as many rings as he has fingers. Nor is 
a female domestic esteemed anything '6y herself, 
unless she has a gold necklace and a silver comb, 
or vastly good imitations of these essential decora- 
tions of the fashionable lady. 

But, according to the title of my chapter, I must 
be brief, and will only add that, in my humble 
opinion, the greatest ornament with which an in- 
telligent immortal who is destined to inhabit eter- 
nity can be adorned, is ^ the ornament of- a meek, 
quiet, and contented spirit^ 
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MOUNT AUBURN. 



•* Why ■hould tfaii a deMrt 1m I 

For it ii unpeopled ? No ; 
ToaguM I *Jl.hang on eteiy tree." 



* 

Al TOU LIKE IT. 



Sometime in the autumn of 1832, a friend from 
Alabama requested me to ride to Mount Auburn 
with him, as he had an intense desire to see a place 
of which so much had been said and written. I 
embraced the opportunity to gratify his wishes, al- 
though I could not well conceive what should so 
particularly elicit the marked interest that he man- 
ifecfted in a spot which had so recently been conse- 
crated as a place of sepulture. ' Half that I came to 
Boston for,' said he, ' was to visit Mount Auburn 
Cemetery.^ Now the fact was, he had contem* 
plated the Mount in the abstract ; and' by reading 
the descriptions of the various improvements which 
were had in prospect by the proprietors, had con- 
jured up in his imagination a ^ city of the dead,* 
equalling in funereal splendor the far Earned ' P£re 
la. Chaise/ at Paris. Om the other hand, / had 
been adcustomed to look upon this projected eeme« 
tery as merely projected ; and had, ever since the 
consecration, been wont to associate ^ Sweet Au*- 
l>il.m ' ^th the recoHeotions of boyhood, and the 
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gay rambles of the Harvardinians. I was not in 
the practice of considering it as a place of solemn 
thought and profitable reflection ; but rather as a 
lovely spot, where, if perchance reflection ever 
came, it came as to a secret haunt of those who 
stole there to pour their eloquence on the still 
winds, that they might be the better practised for' 
the meed of a feverish ambition. 

The appointed morning came-; and never did a 
lovelier day dawn upon creation. The sun, how- 
ever, was never more resplendent, and had not a 
delightful breeze from the west breathed its re- 
viving freshness over the landscape of our antici- 
pated excursion, this generally welcome brilliancy 
of the ' orb of day ' would have deterred us from a 
thorough exploration of the several hills, dells, £fhd 
plains, that constitute what is known as Mount 
Auburn Cemetery. As it was, we rode over the 
sandy road that leads from the ' Canal Bridge,' rev- 
elling in the delightful odors that were exhaled 
from wild flowers that here wd there deck the bor- 
der of the way, and in the idea that though we 
made , a great dust as we brushed over the sim^i 
parched road, we were not subjected to die incon- 
veniences and annoyances of .those who^ in common 
parlance ' make a great dust in the world ;! for our 
dust with its troublels was left behiiid us, and w:e 
were constantly being ushered into lovelier «tnd 
brisker gale9, the farther we ceoeded Irom the city^ 
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We arrived at the Cemetery ; and as I had not 
visited Auburn for a number of months, what was 
my astonishment in viewing the massive gate-way 
that had been thrown over its entrance ! I almost 
imagined myself withdrawn from my father-land| 
and suddenly transported to those scenes in Egypt, 
made familiar to us by the accounts of Belzoni, and 
Martin's inimitable mezzotinto of the ' Departure of 
the Israelites.' And then there was a solemnity 
impressed upon my mind by the inscription upon 
the architrave, unlike anything that had ever taken 
possession of me at * Sweet Auburn.' ' Then shall 
the dust return to the earth as it was ; and the 
spirit shall return unto God who gave it.^ How 
solemn — how appropriate ! 

We entered the grounds, and plodded on through 
a number of avenues and paths, labelled with the 
most tasteful names in the nomenclature of Flora. 
For some time we looked in vain for some object 
that should designate the resting-place of any mor- 
tal who had finished his earthly course, and whose 
spirit had gone to render ' an account of the deeds 
done in the body.' Still we kept an onward course, 
and indulged in a free interchange of thoughts and 
opinions respecting death — such as seemed natu- 
rally to flow from the conviction that we were 
treading upon soil consecrated to the sepulture of 
those whose spirits' are breathed into them by the 
grefat Author of the universe* 
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After a number of meandering9 that brought lis 
to tke same spot from wjience we started, we es- 
^yed toward an object that appeared like a pyramid 
jof fresh-blown flowers. It was the monument to 
the memory of ' Hannah Adams, Historian of the 
Jews^ Reviewer of the Christian sects, &c.' It ap- 
pears by the inscription that ^ this monument was 
erected by her female friends ;' and it is a delightful 
testimonial to the gratitude of those who have 
drunken deep at the fountain of her intellectual 
well-spring, and who have raised this memento, as 
well as a substantial memorial of the intellectual 
and moral «rorth of the subject of its epitaph. 
The monument had been visited early in the 
morning, and had been decked with garlands of 
flowers and willow-boughs. I could not but reflect 
upon the eloquence of flowers when associated 
with funereal emblems. Their language is almost 
heard in the gentle breeze that bears their fragrance 
to the thoughtful spectator. And here especially, 
amid a wide range of land cultivated only by the 
hand of liature, tastefully — yet without formality 
; — gathered from the gardens of a people stigma- 
tized for worldliness and money-getting, and placed 
upon the monument to the ' first tenant of Mount 
Auburn,' they seemed to speak with redoubled 
pathos. 

As we stood enchained at this altar of aflee- 
tion, I could recount many a pleasant interview 
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that I had held with the aged and veuerable matron 
in literature, whose body lay beneath it. My friend 
knew her by reputation, (as every American should} 
and was so affected by the unexpected result of his 
pilgrimage to Auburn, in finding opportunity to do 
homage to her departed excellence at the appropri- 
ate shrine, that he gathered a few fragments of the 
Sienite that had been hewn from the wall-stones 
of the tomb, and carefully wrapped them in paper, 
to be deposited in his collection of geological speci- 
mens — not so much as curiosities, or to supply 
needed varitty in his cabinet, as to serve as a talis- 
man of a/cherished reverence for the spot and its 
associations. 

But a few days after, I visited the Cemetery alone. 
I repaired to the lonely monument of Miss Adams, 
and sat down upon a stone to meditate. A voice 
seemed to come from the marble as from a sentinel 
at the gate of death, whose benevolence compelled 
him to hold colloquy with one who had never 
trodden the vale which he had walked, and who 
wished to say something to awaken a concern for 
the preparation that is necessary, in order to track 
its avenues in peace to the heavenly Jerusalem. I 
listened. The sentiments uttered were those of 
the immortal Shakspeare, as expressed in the motto 
of this piece. I listened again. The trees also 
seemed indeed vocal. Every one partook of the 
general disposition to apothegmatise. There was 

15 
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a melancholy pleasare in listening to many of their 
levelatioDs. Many were the declarations respect- 
ing individuals who would soon repose in death 
beneath their shades — some high, some low, 
some rich, some poor, some young, and some old, 
some good, and some bad. Shall I tell the com- 
munity who the particular persons are of whom 
these things were uttered ? No — it is not neces- 
sary ; it would not be wise. Reader ! go there 
now, and sit where I sat. Give up yourself to the 
purifying reflections which will naturally arise from 
the scenes there presented. Mark ho\r the predic« 
tions have been fulfilled, and see what a multitude 
have been gathered into the gamer of death. Ex- 
amine the numerous monuments that have been 
erected. Especially, (I trust the advice may not 
be deemed invidious) note those of Spurzheim, Han- 
nah Adams, Colburn, Durgin, McLellan, and Edwin 
Buckingham. Read their inscriptions.^ Note the 
occasionally falling leaves, which, like the tears of 
sorrowing nature, descend to fertilize the verdant 
sod which covers these bright ones from among her 
noblemen. Trace out all the avenues and paths. 
Mark the family squares laid out for the graves of 
those who are now in the bloom of health. Inhale 
the fragrance from the leaning rose, that is just 
scattering its lingering petala upon the turf that 
covers departed worth — paying its sad tribute to 
the hand that cultivated it. Retrace your steps. 
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And tell me, if, when you step over the threshhold 
of the gateway, you are not overwhelmed with the 
conviction, that one must be profited by a visit to 
Mount Auburn. 



TO MT SABBATH SCHOLARS. 

" Without holine«a no man shall see the Lord." 

When we have put aside, for a little time, the 
feverish hurry of business and pleasure with which 
we are accustomed to surround ourselves, and con- 
sider that the Almighty has declared that ' without 
holiness no man shall see the Lord^ it becomes us, 
each one for himself or herself, to inquire, ' Have / 
this indispensable requisite for future happiness?' 
'Am / holy ? ' *And were I to die to-day or to- 
night, have I that purity of character which enti- 
tles me to, and would secure for me, everlasting 
bliss and glory ?' 

But, alas ! when we do ask ourselves such ques- 
tions as these, how apt are we to mistake in the 
estimation of our characters. How prone we are 
to look around upon the circle of our acquaintance, 
and select one and another from their number, and 
p-<- analyzing their characters rather than oiur own, 
and fixing our attention upon the inferior traits, and 
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upon the blemishes and flaws, — to console our- 
selves with the the reflection that we are not ad- 
dicted to their vices, their weaknesses, their follies 
— surely, then we are in a pretty good condition. 
John hears Thomas tell a lie ; he is startled, and 
has a secret conviction that Thomas is a very bad 
boy ; but that he is himself free from such base- 
ness. Thomas hears James swear and take God's 
name in vain ; and this being a step beyond lying to 
a playmate, he forgets his own sin, and is entirely 
absorbed with the consideration, tohat a wicked 
boy James is. And perhaps, if we could follow 
this young profaner of God^s holy name to his home, 
we should .find him telling his father or mother, 
with expressions of astonishment, of some awfully 
great sin which some other boy had committed. 
Again ; Charles, who conducts himself with the ut- 
most decorum at home, and has always preserved a 
becoming exterior deportment, in his turn tells a 
doleful tale to his parent or teacher, about Joseph, 
who has, perhaps for the first time, broken the Sab- 
bath by the crime of ' pitching coppers' during its sa- 
cred hours, upon a retired wharf, while he smothers 
in his own bosom the sin of wandering and loitering 
about, as he often does, during holy time, with the 
consideration that he only went to take a walk. 
And so I might go on and picture to you instances 
involving the breach of every one of the command- 
ments of the decalogue, by little boys and girls, 
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and by older persons, too ; but enough has been said, 
I doubt not, to produce conviction in every pupil's 
mind, that we are, all of us, too apt to form an es- 
timate of our good estate; by the faults and failings 
of those around us, and with whom perhaps we 
occasionally associate. 

But this is not a fair way of judging in regard to 
our moral and religious characters ; and by accus- 
toming ourselves practically to embrace its delu- 
sions, we cheat ourselves of that purer happinegs, 
which is the result of an enlightened conviction 
that we hsLve * a conscience void of offence toward 
God and man. ' To gain a right estimate of ourselves, 
we must resort to higher criteria of judgment than 
the imperfections of our fellow-sinners. Suppose, 
for example, that any one of us, who may have been 
in the habit of estimating our character as has been 
described, were permitted the privilege of constant 
association and companionship with a Brainerd, a 
Martyn, a Payson, or a Cornelius, instead of mix- 
ing promiscuously with the good and bad, as we 
do from day to day, how many occasions they 
would find to check us in sin ; and how many op^ 
portunitie^ should we find for self-reproach, in thi^t 
we fell so far short of the purity, elevation, and ho- 
liness which would be manifested daily in their 
conduct and conversation ! 

But we have a yet higher standard than is fur^ 
nished even in the examples of the magnanimou,s 

16* 
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men I have named — men who literally immolated 
themselves upon the altar of God. We have in 
our hands the Bible, which is the only true stand- 
ard by which we are to try our characters. We I 
may venerate, admire, and imitate the great and 
the good ; but let us not stop with the question, — 
' How nearly do I tread in their footsteps ? ' Let 
us rather take the commandments of God, and in- 
quire whether we have lived up to their require- 
ments in all their exceeding length and breadth. 
Let us examine the character of Jesus Christ, the 
great Exemplar of perfect obedience to God's will, 
and then inquire how much of his spirit, his tem- 
per, his holiness we possess. It is against God 
that we have sinned, and we must examine our- 
selves by his standard, and try ourselves as in his 
presence, if we would know what characters we 
possess — how unholy we are. And do we shrink 
back with a sense of our short-comings and sins, 
when viewing ourselves in the presence of Payson 
or Cornelius? — Oh! how should we abhor our- 
selves and loath our characters, were we faithfully 
to examine ourselves by the Scriptures, — realizing 
the presence of a holy God ! Angels, even of the 
highest order, veil their faces before the immaculate 
purity of God : then, who of us, think you, — were 
Jehovah to manifest himself visibly to our eyes 
here to-day, — who .of us could dwell in his pres- 
ence? 
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There is a way provided for us, in which we can 
appear before God with rejoicing, while we behold 
him face to face. That way is penitence for sin, 
and trust in Jesiis Christ alone for salvation. That 
is, — seeing that we have been very great sinners 
in neglecting and breaking God's commandments — 
we must be truly sorry for it — manifesting our sor- 
row by forsaking all sin — and seeing we can make 
no reparation for past wickedness, we must plead 
for, and trust in forgiveness through Christ who has 
suflFered that the truly penitent might be saved. 
Now who of us has done this ? Who has holiness 
by trusting in Christ's righteousness for salvation ? 
Who of us is truly penitent ? If the angel of life 
were to descend, and, by direction from the omnis- 
cient God, were to mark all those who are the truly 
penitent — the followers of Christ, how many in 
this room, think you, would bear the sign of the 
cross upon their foreheads ? Would you have it, 
my dear boy ? Would you have it,- my little girl ? 
Which of the young ladies or the young gentlemen 
in these Bible-classes would have it I 

Or, if the angel of death were commanded to 
enter this school, and place his seal upon those who 
had never given their hearts to God, and never em- 
braced the Saviour, who, think you, my dear 
friends, would be the bearers of that dread sum- 
mons to an unprepared-for judgment and an undone 
eternity! Who, would it then appear, are practi- 
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cally declaring ^ / will not repent,'* while the melt- 
ing expostulations of a dying Saviour are yet vibra- 
ting upon our ears^-and while we are reading and 
studying the Bible, which commands ' all men ev- 
erywhere to repent and be converted?' Let us, 
each and all, examine this precious volume more 
constantly, carefully, and prayerfully, and ask, — 
* Lordy is it I? ^ And may God in his ngiercy grant 
us a true knowledge of ourselves, and bring us 
finally to his heavenly kingdom ! 



A TRAVELLING SKETCH. 

Thohburn *9, — New- York. 

I AM now in New- York. I have just been * taking 

a lounge ' at Thorburn's , I cannot tell what to 

call it. He calls it a ' seed store.' But there are 
so many things in and about it, I know not whether 
seed-store, green-house, flower-garden, fiviary, or 
what may be the most appropriate nan^e. It is, 
however, a delightful place. I entered through a 
thickly studded garden of bulbs in full blpsson^, of 
every color, arranged in beds of about six feet square. 
The flowers were the healthiest I Ijave ever seen, 
and filled the air, beneath the awning thrown ovier 
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to protect them from a very bright sun, with the 
most delectable odors. In one corner of the garden, 
there is an artificial pond, the area of which is about 
four by eight feet, supplied by a fountain which 
plays constantly into the air, and the descending 
spray, glistening as it falls, seemi? as though it must 
be a literal shower of pearls. This fountain is replen- 
ished continually by means of a subterranean tube 
leading from a reservoir out of sight. In the pond 
are perhaps a couple of hundreds of gold and silver 
fishes, from the sizes ordinarily kept in globes, up 
to those that will weigh a pound and a half. The 
bottom of the pond is strown with milk-white peb- , 
bles and shells ; when the sun is shining upon them 
down.through the pigmy undulations of the crystal 
water, the eifect is indeed fine. 

Ttjiat part of the establishment which more es- 
pecially claims the appellation of green-house, is 
full of rare flowering plants in fine order, and on 
the whole, is better than anything of the kind in 
our city. My attention, however, has b^en chiefly 
bestowed upon three or four pots that stand near 
the entrance, and contained plants of a more ordi- 
nary character ; among which are a Cactus, a Co- 
lumbine, and a clump of Lavender. These bring 
to my mind the remembrance of my deceased 
mother, and a thousand associations touching her 
devotion to the cultivation of plants. The Colum- 
bine and Lavender were favorites, and for a long 



178 RECREATIONS OF A MERCHANT, 

series of years delighted her with the fragrs^nce and 
beauty which the labor of her hands had been in- 
strumental in producing. O, how my heart is 
bound to this spot ! My mother ! my mother ! 
these shall no more receive culture from thy trem- 
bling hand : but renewed in thy youth, thou shalt 
continually and forever gather fadeless and ama- 
ranthine flowers, that spontaneously spring up from 
the borders of the paradise of God, in Heaven ! 

The seed department is an arcade of about 
twenty-five feet in the extreme height, with a gal- 
lery on all sides, ascended by a stair-case at one 
end of the apartment. The walls are papered with 
landscape paper, and are hung with bird-cages — 
the tenants of which are not so lively as at some 
seasons of the year. I have been here when it has 
been difficult to hear a person speak — there was 
such a chattering and whistling of canaries and 
other birds. Here may be found seeds, roots, 
bulbs, bulb-glasses, flower-pots, hoes, rakes, hand- 
ploughs, spades, transplanting trowels, pruning- 
knives, hand-engines for washing th^ leaves of 
plants, and in short, everything used in horticulture^ 
touched ofi" in a style, and charged at a price to suit 
the most fastidious. Here also may be had ' The 
Young Gardener,' and the ' Experienced Gardener,' 
and all sorts of books on the subject of gardening. 
It is also quite a depot of rare specimens and Lusu$ 
Naturae in Botany, as well as of fine prints illustra- 
tive of Botany and Horticnltnre, 
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A TRAVELLING SKETCH. 

Tub FALLiifO or Phelps aivd Peck^s Warehouse, — New-York. 

A MOST melancholy casualty ! I was in the 
counting-house of a friend nearly opposite the cor- 
ner of Cliff street, when I heard a very peculiar 
rumbling noise, without any perceptible jarring, 
and was at a loss what cause to attribute it to. I 
looked around, and perceived a panic-stricken gloom 
upon the countenance of every person present. One 
of the clerks made a sort of dive from his desk to 
the front window, and instantly exclaimed, ' Phelps 
& Peck's store is falling ! ' Before 1 could reach 
the window, about three-fourths of a beautiful and 
large $re-proof store — six stories in height, and 
occupying an area of about forty feet square — had 
become a heap of ruins. This sad calamity occurred 
within a stone's cast from the spot I now stand 
upon, and the very side-walk which I trode but a 
few hours ago, groans beneath the burden of mer- 
chandise, rubbish, and human beings, that are 
dashed into an unceremonious heap upon its surface. 
It is now a little more than two hours since the 
fall. Two persons, unharmed, have been extri- 
cated from a perilous situation in one of the lofts 
in a part of the store that is still standing. The 
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wall must have been miserably built, and scarcely 
locked at all where the separation took place be- 
tween the part that has fallen and that which 
remains : for the line of division is as straight as if 
it had been marked with a plummet, and been 
drilled with a 'cold chisel.' 

Two persons more, and.a horse that was attached 
to a dray in an arch beneath the second story, have 
been extricated from the ruins. One of the men 
was forcibly drawn out by the arms, and the other 
was literally disinhumed from a mass of bricks and 
rubbish that entirely enveloped him. These indi- 
viduals were able to walk with assistance. They 
owe their deliverance to the firemen who are on 
duty ; and their wonderful escape from instanta- 
neous death to an over-ruling Providence that so 
arranged the fallen masses of building materials and 
cotton, as to protect rather than crush them. 

It is supposed that there are yet some six or eight 
individuals beneath the ruins. The voices of some 
are distinctly recognised by friends, as their cries 
for help penetrate the interstices of the melancholy 
heap. Some of them must inevitably perish before 
they can be disburthened of the load that is press- 
ing upon them. What a sad rejection ! One of 
my friends, Mr. S!, a devout and active Christian, 
is supposed to be among the sufferers. I hope these 
unfortunates may all be as well prepared to meet 
death as I think he is. 
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The horror that pervades the minds of many here 
cannot be described. Some are almost crazed with 
the account. Some look as pale as death. Most 
well-disposed persons in the neighborhood are un- 
fitted to perform the business which mere curiosity 
would perhaps have led them to suspend. And are 
there ill-disposed persons in such a solemn hour, 
and surrounded with such solemn circumstances ? 
Alas, alas, for poor human nature ! — there are at 
this moment those who are removing the rubbish 
to secure booty to themselves, rather than to 
lengthen out the span of a fellow-being! Hortd 
flies an elderly female with an apron full of cc^t- 
ton. There goes a reckless boy bending with 
the burden of a box of tin plates, and another with 
a pig of lead or a block of spelter. But there ii» a 
posse of police officers on hand, under the direction 
of high-constable Hays, who is flying about with 
his wand moimted with a gilt eagle, and doubtlei^ 
these vagabonds will reap speedy justice. 

Only so long ago as this morning, I was looking 
at this store, counting the stories, &c.; and what Is 
it now ! I never before witnessed anything like 
this dreadful calamity ; God gtant I never may 
again. How necessary is preparation for death ! 
We know not how it may overtake us. And since 
we must die at some day not very distant, let us be 
wise, and secure that character 'without which no 
man shall see the Lord.' 

16 
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jl TRAVeLLIll« BKETCH. 



A WA»Bi99AmLM vamcu — A. nuAhm bsavtt. 
PkilMfolpliim. 

I VISITED the United States Mint day before yes- 
terday, and saw the workmen ' make money ' liter- 
ally. The procewes are aimpley but I will not par- 
ticularize at this time. 1 also visited the Navy 
Yardy and exjdored four decks of the mammoth 
vessel now on the stocks. But I make record at 
this time, more especially, that I may introduce to 
notice one other subject of notoriety in this * city of 
brotherly love.' And my kind reader may as well 
prepare to laugh, for it is rather a laughable curios- 
ity that I shall exhibit. 

Well, then, here it is. There is in Philadelphia 
a Miss H , who has the name, among a large 

class of those who profess to be judges of personal 
beauty, of being the handsomest kuly in the United 
States. She is the active agent of a fashionable mer- 
cantile lunch, or pie-shop. Her father is probably 
the proprietor of the establishment ; but she does 
all the business within doors, — being more agree- 
able and attracting to the patrons of the establish- 
ment. A friend, who is a young merchant here, 
invited me to partake of a glass of lemonade, that I 
might behold this remarkable belle. I, of course^ 
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accepted the invitation, not so much because I ex- 
pected or desired to be enamored of her beauty, as 
that I might indulge myself somewhat in the inves- 
tigation of an affair which seemed to involve the 
interests of young nien. 

Miss. H. is tolerably pretty in her person and gen- 
eral address ; but to bestow such extravagant enco- 
miums on her beauty as appear to be very common 
liere, would be in me a departure from truth. I 
mention this without any conscious prejudice 
against her ; nor am I willing to acknowledge that 
I am totally indifferent to external appearances, 
however much more I may value the attractions of 
a refined intellect and a pure heart. 

i present this subject to my reader, merely to 
give a sample of the many ideal attractions that 
beset dwellers in cities of great magnitude. I have 
no doubt of the influence of the arch-enemy of virtue 
in all this. To see a young woman of intelligent 
countenance, mingling liquid poison for those who 
open not their mouths without emitting the nox- 
ious effluvia of diseased nature, and the curses wor- 
thy only of a devil in the regions of unfathomable 
darkness ; and to see the young men of this city, 
and other cities too, (for her groggery is a shrine 
toward which many a distant orison is breathed, and 
to which many a foreign pilgrim bends) to see, I say, 
many from the bloom of the male part of the popula- 
tion in this country, in whom rests the future pros- 
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pects and destinies of the land, fascinated by an t^- 
nisfatuus of their own creation, and sacrificing their 
health and character to maintain the charming illu- 
sion is proof enough to my mind that human nature, 
at least in these cases, is vnhierable to the attacks of 
the powers of darkness. I said, ' prepare to laugh ;' 
but I might more properly have said, prepare to 
weep ! 



PRATER FOR THE UNION. 

It may seem improper, to some persons, that an 
obscure Christian should busy himself at all upon 
subjects of national polity ; and much more so that 
he should give publicity to the crndities which 
may be concocted in his diminutive miud. Be it 
so. He will doubtless then be excused for his ig- 
norance, rather than reproached for his temerity, 
should he for once speak his mind on a subject, 
which to him seems of sufficient magnitude aud 
importance, to induce even him in his seclusion, to 
enter a word for the peace of Jerusalem, amid the 
din of conflicting elements, in this time of high* 
wrought excitement upon national affairs. 

I hold it as a general principle for the govern- 
ment of my own conduct, not to identify myself 
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with any political party or body of men. Still, if 
there be any party who hold out for individual 
rights, for the peaceful possession of guarantied 
possessions, for the rights of conscience, for the en- 
couragement of virtue, and for the punishment of 
vice, more than another, — to that party I am allied, 
and to that party, I am willing to declare, I will ever 
remain a firm adherent, be it for life or be it for 
death, so far forth as the mauntenance of these prin- 
ciples is concerned. 

But let me not be misunderstood. Think not 
for a moment that I would amalgamate the church 
and the state, that vice might wither, and virtue 
flourish. No, no. The history of even enlight- 
ened and elevated England teaches me that this 
would be miserable economy. My idea is, that 
to connect the state with the church is to erect 
a wall or barricade around the dwelling-place of the 
Most High ; to circumscribe, if possible, the out- 
goings of Jehovah himself, and to shut out from the 
garden of the Lord, the beams which are to enliven 
and animate the vine which his own right hand 
hath planted. 

Nor let it be supposed for a moment that I would 
bound away to that other extreme, and divest the 
government of all right to recognize in her pro- 
ceedings, Virtue, Religion, Justice. Far from it. 
She should never lose sight of the eternal princi- 
ples involved in these epithets, in her endeavors to 

16* 
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promote the external prosperity of her constituents. 
She should never wittingly suffer herself to be 
drawn into collision with these .all-important inter- 
ests. Such an event would call for the reprobation 
of every honest man, for the indignant protest of 
every Christian heart. 

But, alas ! what are these times upon which we 
have fallen? Surely, the present (1832) is an 
eventful period ifi the history of this highly fa- 
vored country. One declares — not tauntingly, but 
with tears — that * the current term of Presidency, 
signalized as it is and has been by the abrogation 
of plighted faith, and the diminution of wonted re- 
spect to the judiciary, constitutes an era in the ad- 
ministration of our government.' Another reiterates 
that ' there is an appalling lack of interest in the 
aflfairs and rights of the Indians and Aborigines of 
our country, which has encouraged a spirit of reck- 
less avarice for their guarantied possessions, that has 
at length wrested from a portion of them the homes 
which were doubly their own, and that, too, under 
the legislative sanction of an individual State, pa- 
tronized by the smiles of the chief magistrate of 
this great Republic' And yet another affirms that 
*not only are the rerf'men oppressed, but — with 
shame* be it said — two of the messengers of truth 
to those benighted fellow-beings are now incar- 
cerated within the territory of this free country, 
for occupying their posts as Watchmen of Israel in 
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the Cherokee country : and what is more, their 
watch-towers, where they were accustomed to 
preach the everlasting gospel of the Son of God, 
bad been bought and paid for.' Andean it be, I 
am led to inquire as I review these paragraphs, can 
it be that all this is truth ? *Ay,' cries an ai'dent 
politico religionist ; ' indeed it is truth, too palpa- 
ble not to be known by the most obscure and re- 
tired citizen. And yet it is not so dreadful a truth, 
as that the genius of oppression treads upon the 
necks of two millions of our own colored popula- 
tion. But verily, neither of these things ought 
so to bci What honest man can contemplate them 
without sighing from the fullness of his grief, "my 
country — my country ! " ' 

But, soberly, — the internal commotions arising 
from various sources, causing the nation to heave 
and rock with jarring interests, indicate a crisis in 
the union of these States, if not in the prosecution 
of the hitherto glorious experiment of republican 
self-government. Whether the seeds of disruption 
which are constantly springing up, are of exotic or 
native origin, I shall not here attempt to settle. Be 
this as it may, the fruits are palpable, not only at 
home, but abroad ; and the crowned heads of Eu- 
rope are looking to the event of all this trouble with 
an intensity of interest a thousand-fold greater than 
that which. is elicited in our own country. O, that 
at least Aijierican Christians would awake to the 
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importaDce of securing the union of these States, 
and of supporting a form of government, which, 
while it has conferred the greatest amount of tem- 
poral comforts and happiness, has thus far, by the 
blessing of the all-wise Disposer of events, proved 
the most congenial to the growth of true religion, 
and the advancement of the Redeemer's kingdom. 
And does any one ask, ' X^hat can / do to secure 
the perpetuity of the Union, and the multifarious 
blessiugs incidentally resulting therefrom?' To 
such an one I would answer, that it is not my pur- 
pose, at this time, to enter into the mdnutitB of duty 
which devolve upon every Christian citizen in such 
a time as this. It is my intention to point only to 
one duty which every true patriot owes to- his be- 
loved country, to his own bosom, and to his God. 
It can be performed alike by the rich said the poor,* 
by the learned and the unlearned. It is simply 
this : to wit — Let every man who believes that 
God is the hearer of prayer, offer one prayer daily 
for the salvation of this our beloved country from 
disunion and anarchy. Do you not think, kind 
reader, that such a imited Cry for peace and the 
consequent blessings to Zion, would come up as 
sweet incense before God ? Do you not believe 
that such a petition, offered in the spirit of intelli- 
gent dependence and faith, would enter into the 
ears of the Lord of Sabaoth ? Most surely it would ; 
and legions of angels, if needed, would foe sent forth 
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as ministering spirits to accomplish the glorious 
work. The honor of the Almighty, and the honor 
of his holy word, are both pledged for the fulfilment 
of such an appropriate request. Let me conjure 
you, then, by all that is precious in the inheritance 
which, as a citizen of this free country, yen have 
received from your fathers ; by all that is lovely in 
the realization of the contemplated growth of our 
country, and a co-extensive growth of the facilities 
of peopling the kingdom of the Redeemer ; by the 
love which you bear to the Saviour, to the souls of 
your fellow-men, and to yourselves ; let me con- 
jure you, I say, to pray^ pray earnestly that the 
clouds which hang over us — portending evil to our 
civil and religious institutions — way be dissipated 
by the Almighty, and that the bright beams of the 
Sun of righteousness may pervade our land in all its 
length and breadth. And let me beseech you not 
to be diverted from this duty by the insinuations of 
Satan, raising in the mind the questions of admin- 
istration and anti-administration. For, fortunately, 
the subject is not left to revolve upon so feeble ah 
axis. It is Christianity ! Christianity ! that we are 
pleading for. Let us keep Christianity before our 
view continually, and pray for the removal of every 
obstacle that would at all retard the wheels of the 
chariot of her salvation. Let us pray that the all- 
wise Disposer of events may so over-rule the un- 
propitious operationsof governmental polity, (if any 



190 RECREATIONS OF A MERCHANT, 

such occur) that good shall be brought out of evil, 
and that his providence shall be glorified. And 
while by our acts of devotion we show that we 
'/car Gody^ let us also by onr every act show that 
we ' honor the King,^ lest the enemy have occasion 
to triumph. Let us view the untoward events that 
have recently occurred, as evils suffered to fall to 
our lot by the permissive fnrovidence of God, rather 
than refer them to the maliciously preconcerted ar* 
rangements of the prince in power ; and however 
great the evils may be, forget not, I beseech you, 
that they are not so great that Jehovah cannot at 
his fiat remove them, in answer to ^ the effectual 
fervent prayer of the righteous,' which always 
^availeth much.' 



the conclusion. 

"What?" 

The conclusion, my kind reader ! Pray, did you 
never hear of a conclusion ? 1 doubt not you have 
often and gladly met with such a thing, however 
unpoetical the word may be for the title of a literary 
composition. But in plain English, this is intended 
for the last piece in my book. For " more copy " 
is the cry, and although I have "copy" enough to 
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employ a print er^s urchin (I will not call you 
'^ devil,'' my lad) a whole day in transporting from 
my house to Faust's, I cannot at present attend to 
its collation. I cannot say, as did Geoffrey Crayon 
in early life, while he was performing a poetical 
pilgrimage at Stratford-on-Aron, that I am ^^a 
homeless man, who has no spot on this wide world 
which he can truly call his own." Nor can I say, 
with Burton, ^' I have no wife nor children, good 
or bad, to provide for. A mere spectator of other 
men's fortunes and adventtu'es, and how they play 
their parts; which, methinks, are diversely pre- 
sented unto me, as from a common theatre or 
scene." No ; thank Heaven, I have a home, a 
wife, a child. The items of care resulting from 
such fortunate possessions, and the duties involved 
in such relations, together with sundry little im- 
peratives arising from a small interest in a small 
establishment for the purchase and sale of small 
matters, and some few out-of-door transactions with 
the world, must be my apology for taking my leave. 
And in doing so, I have one favor to ask of my pa- 
tient (?) reader ; it is, that although he may charge 
me with being beyond redemption affected with 
cacoethes scribendi, and not a little pedantry, he 
will nevertheless give me the credit of perpetrating 
this volume for a benevolent purpose, since the 
object of the work is practically to set forth to 
young men especially, a mode of recreation more 
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rational in itself than many of the numerous plans 
that are devised for the occupation of their leisure 
hours, and one which may prove itself greatly con- 
servatiTe to society, by its diffusive influence upon 
the intellects and hearts of the people, 

Mem. — Never, until writers are better paid for 
their services, lot literature interfere a jot or tittle 
with the demands of accustomed business, if you 
have any. 



JL 



